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MAcARONI JESTER, i 
AND 8 
PANTHEON or WIT; 


CONTAINING | | 
{ 


All that has lately tranſpired in the Regi- 
ons of Politeneſs, Whim, and Novelty. = 


INCLUDING 
* 


A ſingular Variety of Jesrs, Wrricisus, 
Box-MoTs, Cod uNpRUus, Toasrs, ACRos- 
Ticks, &c.—with EPIGRAMIS and EPIT AHS, 
of the /aughable Kind, and Strokes of Humour 
hitherto unequalled; which have never ap- 
peared in a Book of the Kind. 


Sons of Frolic, come along, 

Join with us the mirthful Throng ; 
And while Laughter holds her Sides, 
And the Sons of Care derides . 
Let ts read the Macaroni, 
Filled with Mirth for little Money; 
Let us wiew the gay PANTHEON, 
Which enough wwe ne er can ſee on. 


LON D ON: 


Printed for J. Cooks, in pater Noſter- Row; 
T. SHEPHERD, in the Minories; and T. 
LEWES, in Ruſſel- Street, Covent-Garden. 


Price one Shilling. } 
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To all the MUMMERS in the Nation: 
We thus preſent a 


DEDICATION. 


I 


\ 0 E Lovers of Fancy, of Foke, and of Fun, 
Attend to the Tale that I tell; 
You'll own that our Book is with Humour be- 
gun, 
And acknowledge it ends full as well. 
II. 
If an excellent 7%, or a ſmart Repartee, 
Can engage for a Moment the Mind, 
If him or if Pun can inſpire ye with Glee, 
Relief in our Volume you'll find. 


III. 


For a Maggery arch, or a Quibble moſt clear, 
For any Thing ſtrange, but not dull; 
For an Epitaph droll, or an Epigram queer, 

For a broad-faced ty gags Bull ; 


For a bright Obſervation, a Story full keen, 
A Flight, or a ſmart Ebullition; 
A Something of Vit and of Humour between 
Uninjur'd by dull Repetition ; 
. 
For Mirth fo extreme that e'en Blockheads can't 
| fail 
To laugh at each Page of the Book, 


Repair where old Shakeſpear commiſſions the 
5 Sale, 


And buy of his Agent 
RY JOHN COOEE. 
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THE 


MaAacaRoni JESTER; 
A N D | 
PANTHEON os WIT, &c. 


XEN E hope our Readers will not be diſ- 
Bf ys Pleaſed with our beginning this Book 
u with a Deſcription of the Dreſs of a 
XXX firſt rate Macaroniof the preient Year; 
His Coat is very ſhort, and long walſted, with 

a Flyflap cut, leaving only Pocket-Room enough 
for a Handkerchief and Snuff-Box. The Sleeves 
are very low on the Arm, and Button cloſe round 
the Wriſt, It is made ſo ſcanty over the Breaſt 
as only to meet by Means of two Pair of Hooks 
and Eyes, the uppermoſt of which is contrived 
to paſs through a ſmall Evelet-Hole made in the 
Boſom of the Shirt, fo chat th? Frill hangs in 
Sight. His Waiſtcoat is out of al Taſte if not 
made remarkably ſhort indeed ; and edged with 
a Point d'Eſpagne, of a different Colour from 
the Coat; with Pockets juit large enough to 
hold a Bit of ſealing-Wax; and for Want 7 a 
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few Halfpence the Macaroni muſt have a Piece 
0: Lead in each Pocket, to keep the Corners from 
curling, which they will otherwiſe certainly do, 
if the Waiſtcoat be made of Silk, or any thin 


Materials.— His Breeches muſt be made of French 


Black Soy, with Buttens about as large as the 
Head of a Blanket Pin: — they muſt come up 
Cloſe under the Midriff, be large enough for the 
A— of a Dutchman ; and hang in a moſt looſe 
and flovenly Manner. He muſt wear white, or 
ſpeckled Silk Stockings; Shoes buckled almoſt 
down to the Toe, and juſt high enough behind 
to pet his Heel in. His Hair muſt be full of 
Powder and Pomatum, and the Curls paſted cloſe 
above the Ear. The Bag of his Wig or Hair muſt 
be as broad at leaſt, as a large Frencher; and 
his Hat muſt be very ſmall, and ſharpened before 
like the Bow of a Thames Wherry, the better 
to make its Way through Wind and Water, 


The Fob: of the Breeches muſt contain a Watch 


with a long Gold Chain loaded with Trinkets 
and Baubles; but it is not neceſſary that the 
Pockets thould be loaded with any Money. A 
long Sword, or a Couteau de Chaſſe, muſt be 
tucked on the left Hip, and a Cane, with a rich 
Laſſe], muſt dangle from bis right Hand, He 
muſt have a large Ring on his little Finger 
and know how to hold bis Hat under his Arm, 
when in Company, fo that the Button and Loop 
may be very conſpicuous.— Thus equipped, he 
is fit for the Park or the Playhouſe, and all the 
World will allow that he cuts a Figure. A- la- 
mode de Macaroni. 

Anoble Macaroni having taken a Girl to a Jewel- 


let's and laid out all his Money in J rinkets for hers 
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ſhe then fell in Love with a Diamond Necklace, 
and ſaid, I muſt have this my Lord“ then 
(cried he) you muſt ſteal it, for I've no more 
Money.” * Agreed, (ſaid ſhe) if you'll buy 
me off in caſe I'm condemned.” * No, (ſaid 
his Lordſhip) you ſhall be hanged in your fine 
Necklace” ““ Well then (replied fhe) I ſhall 
certainly make a very brilliant Exit,” | 

The following Articles of News are ſuch as 
may appear in the News-Papers fifty Years 
hence, if the preſent Macaroni Taſte ſhould 
prevail; as, in that Caſe, the JYomen will be- 
come the be Men. 

Yeſterday Noon the York Coach was ſtopped 
in the High-Street Iſlington, by two Women 
and a Girl, who robbed the Paſſengers, conſiſt. 
ing of three Officers of the Army, and a Lieute- 
nant of the Navy, of all their Money. 

It it currently reported that Lady S- B has 


turned off her Huſband—for Deficiency. > 


Yeſterday the Rev. Mrs. K preached be- 
fore their Majeſties at St. James's, the Arch» 
biſhop, her Huſband, being violently afflicted 
with a Fit of the Spleen.— The Sword of State 
was carried to and from Chapel by the Honours 
able Lady Charlotte G. | 

On Monday a Duel was fought in St. James's 
Square, between Lady Loveit, and the Hon. 
Mrs. Thruſt ; when the latter received a Wound 


under the left Breaſt, which it is thought will 


prove mortal. 
Sir Richard P— is dangerouſly ill of a Fright, 


occaſioned by the Sight of a Mouſe, which caſu- 


ally ran into the Room, while he was drinking 
Coffee with Counſellor Fribble. ' 
g It 
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„It is ſaid the Lord Chancellor will reſign the 
Seals next Week ; and that they are to be given 
to the Ducheſs of Cumberland, who has given 
very great Proofs of her Abilities. | 

The Lord Baron of the Exchequer having 
been lately much afflicted with the Spleen, his 
Lady has tranſacted all Buſineſs in his Stead. 

Yeſterday the Honourable Mrs. D—, one of 
the Women of the Bedchamber to her Majeſty, 
was brought to Bed of three Girls. —She had 
previouſly made Oath before a Magiſtrate, that 
the was pregnant by a Corporal in the firſt 
Troop of Horſe Guards. | 

Yeiterday died of a Conſumption, occaſioned 
by the Uſe of Paint, Sir William Whiffle, who 
has long been deemed the firſt-rate Macaroni of 
the Aze. | 

The falſe Taſte which fo diitinguiſhes our 
Macaronies has ſo debilitated even the Citizens, 
that the Wives of no leſs than ſeven Merchants. 
and Fraders have eloped within a Week paſt, 
with the Porters of their Houſes, 

In the Reign of William the Third a Diſpute 
happened between the Lords ien and Hun- 
tingdon, when the former gave the latter a Box 
on the Ear. They were both put inſtantly un- 
der an Arreſt; and the King ſent for Lord Hun- 
tingdon, and inſiſted he ſhould give his Honour 
that he would not fight. Huntingdon was ſcem- 
ingly obliged to comply; but had no ſooner left 
the King than be fought, and wounded Saliſ- 
bury in a dangerous Manner. — The King, 
highly incenſed at this Proceedure, aſked Hun- 
tingdon how he dared fight when he had given 
him his Honour, —*+* Sire, (replied his Locdfhip) 
4 your 


Wa». 


our Majeſty was in the Wrong to take ſuch a 
Pledge for at the Time I gave it you I was 
a beaten, infamous Scaundrel, and had no Honour 
to give.“ | | 

Lord H one Day ſignifying his Suſpicions 
to his Lady that her Children were not his, ſhe 
replied, „Indeed, my Lord, you may make 
yourſelf eaſy on that Head, for I vow to Heaven 
I never injured your Bed—till after I was preg» 
naut. | 

An Iriſhman having a Mind to be witty, 
cauſed the following Advertiſement to be inſerted 
in the Daily Advertiſer,-** Any Gentleman hav- 
ing Intereſt to procure a Place in one of the Public 
Offices, may keep it to himſelf,” 

The TesT of GENEROSITY : An Apologue. 

Generofity chiefly conſiſts in doing Good to 
our Enemies.—Of this Truth, the following Apo- 
logue may ſerve for an Illuſtration, | 

A certain Father of a Family, advanced in 
Years, being delirous of ſettling his worldly 
2 divided his Property between his three 

ons. 

Nothing now remains,” ſaid he to them, 
© but a Diamond of great Value..—This I have 
determined to appropriate to whichever of you 
ſhall, within three Months, perform the moſt 
noble, the moſt generous Action.“ 

The three Sons accordingly departed different 
Ways, and returned by the limited Time. On 
preſenting themſelves before their Judge, the el- 
deſt os : 

Father, ſaid he, “during my Abſence, I 
found a Stranger ſo cireumſtanced, that he was 
under a Neceſſity of entruſting me with the _ 
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of his Fortune. He had no written Security from 
me, nor could he poſſibly bring any Proof, any 
Evidence whatever of the Depoſit; yet I faith- 
fully returned to him every Shilling. — Was there 
not ſomething commendable in this Action ?”. 
«© 'T hou haſt done what was incumbent upon 
thee to do, my Son,” replied the old Man, „ the 
Man who could have acted otherwiſe were un- 
worthy to live; for Hone/ly is a Duty. Thy 
Action is an Action of Fu/tice, not of Genereſity.”. 
On this the ſecond Som advance. 
In the Courſe of my Travels,” ſaid he, “I 
came to a Lake, in which-I beheld a Child itrug- 
gling with Death: I plunged into it, and ſaved 
his Life in the Preſence of a Number of the- 
neighbouring Villagers, all of whom can atteſt 
the Truth of what I aſſert.“ 
It was well done,” interrupted the old Man, 
&* but ſtill there was nothing of Genere/ity in this 
Exploit: You only obeyed the Dictates of Huma- 
nels," cn 45: 8 7 
At length the youngeſt of the three came for- 
ward. | 
« ] happened,” ſaid he, to meet my mortal 
Enemy, who having bewildered himſelf in the 
Dead of Night, had imperceptibly fallen aſleep 
upon the Brink of a frightful Precipice. The 
leaſt Motion would infallibly have plunged, him 
headlong into the Abyſs; and though his Liſe 
was in my Hands, yet, with every neceſſary 
Precaution, I awaked him, and removed him 
from his Danger.” | | 
Ah, my Son!“ exclaimed the venerable good 
Man with Tranſport, while he preſſed him to his 
Heart, © to thee belongs the Diamond - ell haſt 
thou deſerved it !” 
Lorg 


1 
Lord 8— after the firſt Day's Review at 
Portſmouth, having aſked a Clergyman, whether 
ſuch a Profuſion of Fire and Smoke did not give 
him an Idea of Hell ? The Reverend Eccleſiaſtic 
replied—** Yes; eſpecially as I obſerved your 
Lordſhip to be in the Midſt of it. | 

Mr. W-— being once aſked if he had 
made a certain Speech in Parliament, which was 
printed as his, he replied, —** Jo be ſure there 
are many Things in that Speech which I did ſay, 
and many more which I wiſh 1 had ſaid,” 

A Clergyman going to the Sale or a Noble- 
man's Pictures, aſked for a Catalogue.— The 
Porter told him they were Sixpence each“ Sir, 
(ſaid the Clergyman) I came here to buy Pictures, 
not Catalogues.” 

A ſhort Time fince Robbers having broke into 
a Gentleman's Houſe, went to the Footman's 

3ed, and told him “ if he moved he was a dead 
Man.“ —““ That's a - dd Lie {cricd the Fellow) 
if I mode I am ſure I am alive.” 

Lord 8— meeting Lady M- in St. James's 
Square, ſaid, I am going to Court, my Lady”— 
„ Begone then (ſaid her Ladyſhip) you'll be 
welcome — hone? Men keep at a Diſtance from 
Ne 

A certain Macaroni, a Native of Ireland, ob- 
ſerved that two Letters, which the late Lord 
Baltimore ſent to Mr. Wats, who was Attorney 
in Behalf of Miſs Woodcock, commending him 
for his Impartiality on the Trial, would 1edound 
to that Gentleman's Honour after his death as lung 
as he lived, aA b * 

On the Window of a Public Houſe near Co- 
vent-Garden are the following Inſcriptions 
& Sir Watkin Lewes's Royal Patent Purl; and 
Squire Wilkes's Gin and Bitters.“ 


During 
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During the laſt War a certain Seaman behaved 
in a very cowardly Manner. His Brother Tars 
were ſo ſevere upon him, that, in a ſecond En- 
gagement, being appointed Captain of a Gun, 
he behaved with as much Bravery as any Man in 
the Ship.— This proves that the Dread of Shame 
is ſuperior even to the Fear of Death, 

A Macaroni having dined in a large Company, 
when he was going away miſſed his Hat; on 
which he addreſſed his Companions in this Man— 
ner“ Pray Gemmen, did not Anybody ſee Some- 
Body take away Nobody's Hat? 
| When Kelly was told of the high Opinion 
the Town conceived of Dr. Goldſmith's new 
Comedy, he fſaid>—""Tis all Falſe Delicacy.—Mur- 
phy finding the rapid Run of the ſame Piece, ſaid 
only Tis well its no worſe. 

Short Deſcription of a ſecond-Rate City Maca- 
roni, of the preſent Year. 

A Coat of Green or Lead-coloured Cloth, the 
Skirt of which muſt come below the Rump, and 
the Sleeves almoſt down to the Knuckles. A 
Pair of Fuſtian or T hick-Set Breeches, hanging 
looſe on} the Hips :—A Pair of ſtriped Cotton 
Stockings, not darned in more than nine or ten 
Places.—A Pair of Four and Sixpenny Shoes from 
the Warehouſe, buckled almoſt to the Foe with 
a pair of Twelvepenny mock Pinchbeck Buckles. 
An Oak Sapling4n his Hand, and a Pair of Gloves 
to hide his Want of Ruffles, and dirty Shirt. A 
Hat about the Size of a Half Crown, over a Head 
of Hair which muſt be curled at leaft once a Week. 
— Thus equipped, he may traverſe the City Mall, 
ſecure of the Approbation of the Belles of Bi- 
ſhopſgate-Street, | - 
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A Countryman paſſing through Fleet-ftreet, | 
| faw two of our modern Macaronies in Com- | 
pany with a Gentleman in a Sea Uniform; on | 
which he aſked a Porter what thoſe things were. 
The Porter, willing to have ſome Sport, ſaid 
they were called Monktieronies; on which the | 
Countryman went gravely up to the Gentleman, | 
ſaying Pray, Si, what ſhall I g'e ye for one of 
them Monkies ? I keeps a Monkey at home; but 1 
never ſee one ſo big as them before. 

Dean Swift uſed to ſay, ** If you meet with 
a Girl in the Street with a band-Box under her 
Arm, it is ten to one but ſhe is a Whore; and 
if you meet with a Girl who has not a band-Box 
under her Arm, it is ten to one but—ſhe is a 
W hore.” "NY | " 

Lord Deloraine (who ffammers a good deal) 
being in a Cockpit, and offering ſeveral Betts, 
which he would have loſt, if he could have re- 
plied in Time, at length offered ten Pounds to 
a Crown. -A Gambler who ſtood by ſaid dne; 
but his Lordſhip's Fit of Stuttering happening to 
ſeize him, he could not repeat the Word done till 
the favourite Cock was beat. This ſo provoked 
the knowing one, that he ſwore “ D—n your 
ſtuttering Blood if you had been a plain ſpoken 
Man, you would have been ruined by this 
Time,” 

A few Days before Lord Cheſterfield's Death, 
as that Nobleman was taking an Airing in Hyde- 
Park, in an old Coach and fix black Horſes, a 
Nobleman went to the Side of his Carriage, 
and enquired his Health. am but very indif- 
ferent (cried he) and as I ſhall live but a few 
Days longer, —I am now rehearſing my own Fu- 


neral. . ; 
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A few Hours before his Lordſhip died, they 
repeated to him a-Quarrel which had been be- 
tween Miſs Pelham and Mrs. Fitzroy, in Regard 
to the Reputation of Mr. Frere, late Maſter of 
the Thatched-houſe in St. James's-ſtrect ; and 
Words riſing very high, Mrs. Fitzroy gave Miſs 
Pelham a Slap upon the” Cheels Ay, ſays his 
Lordſhip, I am not ſurprized at that - always 
thought Mrs. Fitzroy was a firiking Beauty. 

When he was given to underſtand that he 
would die by Inches, he replied with a Smile, 
If that is the Caſe, I am happy that I am not ſo 
tall as Sir Thomas Robinſon.” 

Two Macaronies running accidentally againſt 
each other, they made a thouſand Apologies, 
hoping neither was hurt; Hurt, and be d—d 
te (cried a Gentleman) two Puffs of Wind might 
as well be bruiſed, as ſuch hollow Animals as you 
are. 

It was a Piece of good Advice that was given 
toa Man who was conſtantly running up and 
down the Town in Search of one he wanted, to 
ſtand at ſome Corner where he might be certain 
his Friend would ſoon arrive, whom otherwiſe 
he might purſue for ever in vain. 

The Duke of Orleans, during his Regency, 
Interrogated a Stranger as to the diſtinguiſhin 
Characteriſtics of the European Nations. I 
cannot better ſatisfy your Royal Highneſs (re- 
plied he) than by repeating the firſt Queſtion 


which is uſually aſked by the Individuals of each, 
relative to a Perſon on his firſt Introduction to 


them.— In Spain, added he, they enquire if he 
is a Grandee, and of what Rank? —In France, 
if he is known at Court fn Holland, what 

Property 
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Property he poſſeſſes? — In England, what Sort 


of Man he is ? 


One of the beſt Methods to obtain a Know- 
ledge of the real Manners of a People, is to ex- 
amine them in thoſe Parts of the Country which 
are moſt populous, and leaſt ſubject to Diſguiſe, 
— (30 to China, and behold two Porters meet in 
a narrow Paſſage. They inſtantly throw down 
their Loads, make a thouſand Apologies to each 
other for the Inconvenience they heve occa- 
toned, and beg Pardon upon their Knees, —In 
London, on the contrary, or even in Paris, if 
two Porters happen to joſtle each other, they 
begin with a Torrent of Billingſgate, and con- 
clude with a Volley of Blows. 

Curip's Recruiting Speech to the Beau Monde. 

All Maids, Wives, Concubines, and others. 
—A]] Rakes, Dupes, Cuckolds, Huſbands, and 
Bachelors—who are able and willing to ſerve her 
Majeſty the Queen of Love, let them repair to 
the Drum head, or to my Quarters, at the 
w—— Ambaſſador's in Great George-ſireet, where 
they ſhall be entertained in a new Way ; a Way 
ſuperior to any exhibited in this luxurious Me- 
tropolis. If any Wives have too little Huſband 
Alf any Huſbands have too much Wife—if any 
Miſireſſes have bad Keepers—and if any Keepers 
have bad Miſtreſſes, let them repair to me for 


immediate Redreſs, Relief, and Entertainment. 


Ladies, I do not beat up with any wicked In- 
tent: Gentlemen, I do not uſe the Kettle- 
drumsfof Cupid to enſnare or inveigle any Man: 
for you muſt know, Ladies and Gentlemen, L 
am a Youth of Honour, and ſcorn Mal- Practices 
againſt the Virtue of this vicious Age, I am 
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well known in the great World, and I have 
raiſed Volunteers five thouſand Years ago in.the 
antient Cities of the Eaſt, where merry Helen 
was the firſt celebrated Recruit I made, There, 
Ladies, was a Laſs of Life And what a Lad 
of Wax was Paris, who eloped with the whitened 


Wanton from that maudling Macaroni Mene— 
teas ! 


If for one wanton Helen's beauteous Charms, 
The mighty World itſelf could ruſh to Arms; 
W hat for ſo many Helens mayn't I dare, 

Who are more hoity- toity, and more fair ? 

If thus this Helen's Eyes could fo inſpire 

A Bard, tho? blind, to write with fo much fire; 
How muſt theſe Helens fire my raviſh'd Mind, 
To make me write, who am not old or blind! 


Dear delightful Deluders, repair to my Stan- 


dard, and T will lead you through ſuch Seas of 


Delight, that Joy and Incantation, Mirth and 
Melody, Quradrille and Quandaries, and every 
lazy Luxury ſhall ſteal upon your Minds, gentle 
as Slumbers to the wearied Eye, Swift upon 
downy Pinions Love ſhall ſcudd, and with hie 
roly Feathers favour you !—Such Dreams fhaſll 
minuet through your mounting Minds, that all 
your little Souls al rigadoon, while Macaronies 
ſail before your Eyes in light Allemandes, —and 
you to their fantaſtic Forms ſhall ſeem the He- 


ens of all Heinels.— Theſe are my Promiſes.— 


Who makes better who flatters more ?—There 
is no Conjuration in me— no Plot !—Þ'll not 


touch a Dart or Quiver !—Theſe Drumſticks ate 


the implements of my Fortune, — 


SINGS, 
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SINGS. 

Virgins, Wives, and gentle Harlots, 
Savoir vivres, Fops, and Varlets, ; 
Wedded Women, leave your Spouſes ! 
Huſbands, leave your. Wives and Houſes ! 
If you don't, you're mighty ſtupid 
To refuſe the Call of Cup,; 
Now your Blood's warm as the Summer, 
Come, attend your dainty Drummer ! 

Servant Wenches ſo bewitching, 
Up in Garret, down in Kitchen, 
You ſhall not eſcape my Clutches, 
Any more than Lady Ducheſs. 
Cupid is the World's Commander, 
I rul'd Cæſar— Alexander 
When a Queen falls, I o'ercome her: 
I'm that drilling, dainty Drummer ! 


Ladies, come near me, I give no inliſting 
money—it is inclination which I ſeek—{mii.s 
are my delight—and hearts 1 hunt after. ZHuzza, 
Huzza, 


Anecdote of Ar. W hiſton. 


The late King, it is well known, was fond of 
eld Whiſton : He was walking with him, one 
Day, in Hampton-Court Gardens, during the 
Heat of his Perſecution, ** Mr. Whiſton, ſaid 
he, you may perhaps be right in your Opinions, 
but it would better if you kept them to your- 
ſelf.” © Is your Majeſty really ſerious in 
your Advice? ”anſwered the old Man. “IJ am,” 
replied the King ;——then ſaid Whiſton, „I 
am ſorry for it: Had Martin Luther been of 
your Way of "Thinking, where would your Mz- 
jeſty have been at this Time?“ 


B 3 Auscae is 


. 
Anecdote of Miſs Linley. 

At Saliſbury Muſic-Mecting ; in July, 1776, 
Miss Linley, while finging the Air in che Orato- 
rio of the Meſſiah, 7 know that my Redeemer 
&vueth,”” a little Bullfinch, that had found Means 
by ſome Accident or other to ſecret itſelf in the 
Cathedral, was ſa ſtruck with the inimitable ſweet- 
nels, and harmonious Simplicity of her Manner of 

- fioging, that, miſtaking it for the Voice of a 
feathered Choriſter of the Wood, and far from 
deing intimidated by the numerous Aſſemblage of 
Spectators, it perched immediately on the Gal- 
lery over her Head, and accompanied her with 
the muſical Warblings of its little Throat through. 
great Part of the Song. This was received by 
all preſent with great Satisfaction and Pleaſure, 
and conſidered as the ſtrongeſt Proof in Nature 
that could be produced of the Excellence of 
Mifs Linley's Merit, except a lubberly, fſenſelefs. 

Fellow that played on the Baſſoon, who took 

aim with his Inftrument, as with a Gun, at the 

Gallery, and the Bird, immediately frightened— 
few away. 

A wicked Man among the chief Citizens of 
Athene, aſking a Lacedemonian, who was the 
beſt Man in Lacedemon, received this ingenious. 
Anſwer, „ Tis the who is the lcaſt to be com- 
« pared to you.” 

Miſs Catley is as much celebrated for her 
Strokes of Wit and Humour, as for her Amours, 
The following is a Proof how ſhe can deſpiſe 
Money when {he diſlikes her Man. One Kven- 
Ing, after ſhe had played Reſetta in the comic 

"Opera of Love ia a Village, the Earl of H n 
ent her a Billet conceived an the warmeſt Terms, 
and containing the largeſt Promiſes, She read 
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it, and with great indifference wrote on the Back 
of the Paper, Admit one into the Boxes. 
A. CATLE T.“ 
One Day, when ſhe expected a particular 
Friend, ſhe ordered a Duck for Dinner ; but a 
noble Lord, whoſe Money was more agreeable 
than his Company - and who ſometimes paſſed a 
few Hours with her—dropping in unexpectedly, 
ſhe pretended to be fond of cooking; and, a Rap 
being heard at the Door, ſhe begged his Lordſhip 
to turn the Bird round on a String till ſhe ſpoke 
to her Vifitor, It happened to be her Favourite, 
She was chagrined at his Lordſhip's Intruſion 
the Whim ſtruck her, and ſhe reſolved on Re- 
venge. She firſt gratified one Paſſion, and then 
another, Not ſatisfied with calling, in the In- 
tervals of Pleaſure, Remember the Duck, my 
c Lord!“ ſhe introduced her Lover to his Lord- 
ſhip, ſaying, with an eaſy Air, „I ſhall cer- 
„e tainly be a great Woman in Time, ſince I 
e have already a Peer of the Realm for my 
« Turnſpit.” The Wag obſerved, that he be- 
lieved his Lordſhip would be thoroughly roa/fe# 
| before the Duck was warm; and his Lordſhip 
wiſely joined in the Laugh againft himſelf, left 
he ſhould offend her whom he could not pleaſe. 
While Miſs Catley was in Ireland, the Influ- 
ence of her Charms was ſo gencra!, that a Wit 
ſaid, To ſecure a Majoricy in either Houſe of 
« Parliameat, Miſs Catley need only inſtruct her 
% own Members.“ 
ANECDOTE of Mrs. B—, 
Mrs. B—— being cealarged from her Cage in 
Southampton Buildings, was eſcorted by her 
| 1000 
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1000 l. old Dupe to Barrow's Hedges, till Mat- 
ters could be finally ſettled, and ſhe again appear 
in the Beau Monde with ſome Eclat. It being ne- 
ceſſary for her Gallant to return to Town, on her 
fpecial Matters, after he had ſet her down in the 
ountry, ſhe endeavoured to divert her Melan- 
choly as well as ſhe could, with a Gentleman 
whom ſhe accidentally met there, and had never 
feen before. However they might ſpend their 
Evening, we know not; but the next Morning 
they were Arm in Arm on the Terrace for ſome 
Hours,—-On his tenderly remarking, that he 
thought ſhe looked thin, ſhe anſwered, She had 
dad an inward Diſorder, that had long affected her; 
and further that the had ſomething hovering round 
her Heart, ſhe never ſhould get the better of,— 
Mrs. S——,, her Confident, ſeeming to be in- 
debted to ſomebody for a contrary Appearance, 
Anecaote of Shuter. 

At the cloſe of that Seaſon in which Shuter firſt 
became fo univerſally and ſo deſervedly cele- 
brated, for performing the Character of Maſter 

Stephen, in the revived Comedy of Every Man in 
his Humour, he was engaged to perform a few 
Nights in a principal City in the North of Eng- 

" Jand—It happened, that the Stage in which he 
went down (and in which there was only an old 

Gentleman and himſeli) was ſtopped on the other 

Side Finchley Common, by a fingle Highway- 
man, who having put the uſual Compliments to 

the old Gentleman, and received his Contribu- 
tion, turned towards Shuter (who ſat on the 
other Side of tbe Coach aſleep, or at leaſt pre- 

' tending to be ſo) ſaluting him with a ſmart Slap 
en the Face, and preſenting his Piſtol, he com- 

manded 
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manded him to deliver his Money inſtantly, or 
he was a dead Man. Money,” returns the 
Drol!, with a Shrug, a very deliberate Lawn, 
and a Countenance inexpreſſibly vacant, 4* O 
„Lud, Sir, they never truſts me with any; for 
« Nuncle here, always pays for me Twinpikes an“ 
« all, your Honour.” The Highwayman gave 
him a few Curſes for his Stupidity, and rode off, 
while the old Gentleman grumbled, and Shuter, 
with infinite Satisfaction and Laugh, purſued 
the reſt of his Journey. 
| The pꝛor Author's Soliloquy. _ 
ce It's a hard taſk,” cried poor Frank Dudley, 
done Morning, rubbing his ſwollen Eyes, and his 
Wife puſhing him out of Bed —“ It is a hard 
« Taſk to ri{e.to one's Pen with an aching Heart, 
and an empty Purſe—But Mr. Smatter muſt be 
« obeyed—muſt have three Eſſays in one Day. 
On Love; with an unfeeling Termagant I 
hate — On Demeſtic Felicity; with her Tongue 
* dinning in my Ears, and fix helpleſs Innocents 
© calling aloud for Bread !-—On the Pleaſures of 
« Society ; with a Coat worn to Thread, and my 
© Acquaintance ſhunning me in the Street! 
| | An Encomium on Folly. © 
The Happineſs of Man is ſo complicated with 
his Folly, that it is impoſſible to cure him of the 
one without endangering the other. Could the 
Fool, who ſquandered away his Money, be con- 
vinced that he might live to want it; could the 
Fool, who heaps up Treaſure, be convinced that 
in a little Time he muſt die, and have all his 
[Treaſure taken from him; could the Huſband, 
who places his Happineſs in his Wife and Chil- 
dren, be convinced that the one cuckolds 3 
An 
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and that the other are none of his; were the 
Man, who does Things to be eternally famous, 
to be convinced that after Death he will have no 
Share of Fame, or of whatever is ſaid of him.— 
They would all be miſerable and wretched. It is 
evident, therefore, that Men live upon each 
other's Follies, Were there not Fools who ſell 
Eſtates, what would become of the Fools who 
buy them? Were there no Fools who marry, 
humankind would ſoon come to an End. Were 
there no Fools in Buſineſs, how would the Fools 
who meddle with no Buſineſs be managed ? Were 
there no fighting Fools, who would protect the 
Fools who would not fight from Oppreſſion ? 
And were there not writing Fools what would the 
reading Fool do for Diverſion. 

A Gentleman aſking another what a neyy- 
made Macaroni was like—he replied, the Stump 
of a Cabbage which had been cut off, and left in 
the Ground :—TIn a few Weeks he is al! Sprout, 
An Engliſh Gentleman obſerving at Mrs. Cor- 
nely's, that the People of this Country were, in 
general, the very oppofite to the People of France, 

4 French Man of Quality, with whom he was 
converſing repied, ** that is very true, for with 
us no People are in Diſgrace, but thoſe turned out 
of Employment, and with you no Body is con- 
temptible but thoſe turned into Places.” 

A young Fellow deſigned for the Temple, pre- 

vious to his ſetting out for London, was told by 
his Mother, among other frugal Maxims, that 
the Londoners were great Extortioners, and that 
he muſt not give above Half what he was aſked, 
for the Purchaſe of any Thing. A few Days af- 
ter his Arrival in London, he bad Occaſion given 
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him for putting her Advice in Execution. A Bro- 
ther Templar had ſeveral Crown Pieces, which he 
had juſt brought from the Mint, Our Sir Ri- 
chard was ſo much taken with them, that he de- 
termined to purchaſe them, and aſked the Tem- 
plar what he would take for them? Take for 
them ! replied the Templar, with ſome ſurprize, 
why five Shillings a-Piece: Squire Richard's 
oeconomical Maxim now came into his Head— 
and he offered the Templar Two and Six- 
pence for each of them. 

The Biſhop of Oſnaburgh in his Converſation 
with the Prince of Wales, on the Refuſal of the 
Admittance of the Natives of Wales, on St. Da- 
vid's day, when the Prince of Wales, ſeemed 
greatly mortified at not- being permitted to receive 
the Gentlemen of the Principality of Wales, the 
Biſhop laughingly ſaid, Why Brother, I be- 
lieve I ſhall ſee my German Sheep, before you will 
your Welch Geats.” 

Anecdote of Dr. Mead. 

Doctor Friend, the intimate Companion of 
the celebrated Doctor Mead, happened, while 
in Parliament, to oppoſe with Violence the Mea» 
ſures of the Miniſtry. In Conſequence of this 
Conduct, he was in the Month of March 1722, 
committed to the Tower, upon a Charge of high 
Treaſon, About Half a Year afterwards the 
Premier, being taken ill, ſent for Mead, who, 
zfter informing himſelf about the Nature of his 
Diſtemper, told him, that he would anſwer for 
his Recovery ; but that he would not write a 


ſingle Preſcription for him, till his Friend the, 


Doctor was enlarged from the Tower, The Mi- 
niſter finding that his Malady ſtill encreaſed, ob- 


tained a few Days after, his Majeſty's Pardon = 
ng 
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the ſuppoſed Culprit, and again ſent to Doctor 
Mead. Though the Pardon was already diſ- 


patched from the Secretary's Office, yet the Doc- 


tor perſiſted in his Reſolution till his Friend was 
actually reſtored to bis Family. The Miniſter 
was ſoon reſtored to Health; and Friend, on the 
very Evening of his Releaſe, received from the 
Hands of the Doctor the Sum of five Thouſand 
Guineas, which the other had received as Fees 
for attending the Patients of his impriſoned Com- 
panion ; nor could Friend, with all his Rhetoric, 
perſuade him to accept them, as the juſt Fruit 
of his Labour. 

This brief Anecdote will be a Monument to 


the Memory of Doctor Mead, more durable an 


Hundred-fold than all his Writings: 
Anecdote of Lord N n. 
His Lordſhip being much aMicted with the 


Gout during his Chancellorſhip, it happened on 


4 Birth-Day, ſoon after his Majeſty's Acceſſion, 
that he was taken ſo ill as to ſend Lady 
N n (who by the bye was no Solomon) to 
Court in his Stead. On her return ſhe was tel- 
ling, that the KE-——g had aſked her who built 
Grange? (the Seat of the Lord Chancellor.) 
And who did you ſay? replied my Lord. 
„ Why, I told him it was Indigo Jones.” 
Well, and what did the K 
he. Why, he ſaid, he thought as how it was 
Indigo Jones by the Style.“ Upon this his Lord- 
ſhip ſet up a Horſe Laugh, which his Lady inter- 
preting to be from ſome Mitake of her's, begged to 
know whether ſhe had not informed his Majeſty 
right? „, fays the other (in his uſual blunt 
Way) 'perfectly ſo, Kate; I was only laughing 
to think which of you was the greateſt “I.“ 
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Ridiculous Effes of ton much Ceremony. 

On a Birth. Day at Couct, a great Lady was ren- 
dered utterly diſconſolate by a Diſh of Sauce let fall 
by a Page directly upon her Head-Dreſs and Bro- 
cade, while ſhe gave a ſudden Turn to her Elbow, 
upon ſome Point of Ceremony with the Perſon 
who ſat next to her. Monſieur Buys, the Dutch 
Envoy, whoſe Politics and Manners were much 
of a Size, brought a Son with him, about thir- 
teen Years old, to a great Table at Court. 
The Boy and his Father, whatever they put on 
their Plates, they firſt offered round ia Order, 
to every Perſon in the Company, ſo that the 
Company could not get a Minute's Quiet during 
the whole Dinner. At laſt their Plates happened 
to encounter, and with ſo much Violence, that, 
being China, they broke in twenty Pieces, and 
ſtained half the Company with wet Sweet- 
Meats and Cream. El! 4 

Lord Bolingbroke going to receive Prince Eu- 
gene of Savoy, at his Landing, in order to con- 
duct him immediately to the Gunn, the Prince 
ſaid, he was much concerned that he could not 


- ſee her Majeſty that Night; for Monſieur Hoff- 


man, who was then by, had affured his High- 
neſs, that he could not be admitted into her Pre- 
ſence with a tied up Periwig ; that his Equipage 
was not arrived; and that he had endeavoured in 
vain to borrow a long one among all his Valets 
and Pages. My Lord turned the Matter to a Jeſt, 
and brought the Prince to her Majeſty; fer 
which he was highly cenſured by the whole Tribe 
of Gentlemen-Uſhers : among whom Monſieur 
Hoffman, an old dull Reſident of the Emperor's, 
had picked up this material Point of Ceremony, 


C which, | 


l 
which was the beſt Leſſon he had learned in 
Five and Twenty Years Reſidence. 
An ESGROSSER proper rewarded. 

Mir-Weys (the Uſurper) having dethroned the 
Sophi, and afterwards put him, and all his Kinſ- 
men and Sons to Death, laid Siege to the Towns 
which had held out for the late Sophi. A re- 
markable inſtance of Juſtice in the Aghvans, [the 
Rebels] who having reduced the Town of Chiras 
by Famine, and finding in a private Man's Cuſ- 
tody more Corn than would have ſerved the Gai - 
riſon three Months, they faſtened the Owner te 
a Stake in the Midſt of his Granary, and left him 
there to ſtarve to Death, as a Puniſhment due to 
his ſacrificing his Country to his Avarice. 

Humerous Account of London in the Year 1773. 

Walking in the Streets of London is the true 
orthodox 'Iread upon Fairy Ground.—— You 
have the Spells of Pick-pockets, the enchant- 
ments of Beauty, the Incantations of Pleaſure, 
and the Lures'of Vice, around you, You may 
have Intoxication in a Tavern—Love in an Al- 
ley—Muſick in the Market-place—Coffee in 
every Street—and Ox-cheek and Oyſters in every 
Cellar. Here you have Palaces for Kings— 
Hotels for Foreigners — Taverns for Rakes—Bro- 
thels for Bunters—Theatres for Amuſements — 
Temples for Worſhip—and Tyburn for Thieves. 
London is the grand Mart of the World: It 
is more extenſive, more univernal, more ſuberb, 
but leſs populous, than Pekin :—It is more ge. 
neral than Paris, Vienna, or Peterſbourgh : 
It is more religious and more profligate — more 
rich and more admired than all the Cities of the 
World for its modern Excellencies. Nome and 


Hereuluneum are hunted after for mouldy Anti- 
quities ; 
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quities; but it is London that is extollcd for its 
preſent and extenſive Beauties, 

A Man who has Money, may have at once 
every de'icate, every dainty, and every onna- 
mental Beauty of the four Quarters of the World. 
Aſia, Europe, Africa, and America, are culti— 
vated and ranſacked to indulge the Inhabitants 
in every Luxury; and when this Iſland ſhall be 
conquered and depopulated (which will be in a 
Century, if we may judge by the Emigrations to 
America“, how will the riſing World wonder at 
the luxurious Lives which Engliſh Peaſants led, 
when they are informed, that their common 
Drink was compoled of a Plant which grew in 
China, drawn with hot Water, and mixed with 
the Juice of the Weſt India Sugar-cane made into 
a hard Conſiſtence; and that this Liquor was 
called Tea 


It is this Luxury, that will prove the Ruin of 
this Iſland, 

A good Woman is painted without her Head, 
to denote her Taciturnity.— Why ſhould not « 
good Man be painted in the ſame Manner, for the 
lame Reafon, ſince there are probably as many 
chattering Fools of one Sex as the other? 

There are a Set of Coffee Houſe and Alehouſe 
Orators, who talk inceſſantly on any, and on 
every Subject, that ſtrikes their Imagination.— 
ay may think this very amuſing—but they 
ſhould have a little Chriſtian Charity for ibeſe who 
are compelled to hear them. 

The little Manager of Covent Garden Theatre 
having engaged Miſs Catley at a high Salary, in 
Expectation of her bringing large Houſes ; but 
finding, after a few crowded Nights, that the 
Curiolity of the Public ſubſided, he waited on her, 


C2 requeſt- 
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requeſting her to make an Abatement in the 
Terms, as he had concluded the Agreement 
without the Concurrence of the other "i pry 
To this, Catley replied, ** Sir, I thought you 
« were ſole acting Manager, elſe your Law- ſuit 
has been decided to very little Purpoſe : How- 
ever, my Engagements were with you; and 


U expect you will fulfill them.“ 


So ſaying, ſhe turned out of the Room ſing- 


fent a Surgeon to a Right Reverend Biſhop, tel- 
ling him that his Lordſhip had contracted a Diſ- 
order of a frivate Nature, and did not chooſe to 
apply to his own Surgeon, fearing the Conſe- 
quences of a Diſcovery. The Surgeon was ad- 
mitted to his Lordſhip, and after a reſpeQful Sa- 


. Jutation, began to enquire about the Symptoms— 


His Reverence was at a Lofs to know what he 
meant; but when he began to deſcend to Parti- 
culars, the Biſhop was greatly enraged : recol- 
lectinz, however, that it was the Firſt of April, 
the Matter ended in a Laugh, 

A TEa-TaBLe Anccdote. 

The other Evening, among other Viſitors aſ- 
ſembled, were two Siſters ; the one with all the 
Bloom and Innocence of Fifteen upon her Coun- 
tenance, and juſt arrived from the Country; the 
other, with all the falſe Rehnement of modern 
Breeding, and ſeemingly upon the Verge of 
Thirty; ina Word, the intire Reverſe of her 
Siſter. | 

A Gentleman preſent, in the Courſe of Chat, 
took occaſion to mention the Circumſtances of 
a late faſhionable Intrigue, but in Terms fo 

| b guarded, 
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guarded, fo politely delicate, that, without the 
Aid of Experience, no Girl could poſſibly com- 
prehend his Meaning, The more obſcurely he 
expreſſed himſelf, the more attentively did the 
young Lady liſten, The ingenuous Simplicity 
with which her Curioſity betrayed itſelf, was 
truly . pictureſque, truly amiable. Not fo that 
of her elder Siſter. Her Modeſiy had taken the 
Alarm, and unable any longer to contain her- 
ſelf, „ Fye, Siſter! exclaimed ſhe. How 
* can you attend to ſuch Conveiſation, and not 
« bluſh?” 

« Bluſh!” replied the other, with a certain 
naivets peculiar to her tender Years : ** Alas! 
« I am yet to learn when it is Neceſſary to 
« Bluſh.” 

SINGULARITIES. On the Mourxi&G-DREss of 
free Countries. 

The Colour of Mourning differs according to 
Ranks and Countries. For Princes, Violet is 
worn; for Virgins, White. In Syria, Cappa- 
docia and Armenia, Sky-blue is the common 
Mourning, In Egypt, yellow, or the dead Leaf. 
The Ethiopians wear Grey, and the Europeans 
Black. Violet or Purple being a Mixture of 
Black and Blue, denotes both Sorrow and what 
we wiſh for the Dead. Sky Blue points out the 
Abode we hope they inhabit. White is a Token 
of Purity. Yellow, or the dead Leaf, is a Sym- 
bol which ſhews that Dcath is the End of human 
Expectations, as the Leaves being decayed turn 
Yellow. Grey ſignifies the Earth to which 
the Dead returnz and Black the Privation of 
Lite becauſe it marks the Privation of Light. 

In the Reign of James the IId. it was deba- 
ted in Parliament whether the King ſhould be 

C 3 allowed 


* . 
pag = — = 


lk. * . 
— 7 
ͤ«ää 


4 
4 
We | 
= 
_ 
4 

i 


* 


= * 


— 


9 


allowed to employ Roman Catholic officers in the 


Army. The Court exerted its utmoſt Influence 
to gain a Majority in Favour of this Meaſure 
which the King had much at Heart, by which 
Means the Matter was brought to ſo nice an Iſſue 
that the Votes were equal; but one Member 
came to the Houſe who had not yet voted, As 
ſoon as the Minifter ſaw him, he accoſted him, 


- and reminded him in a Whiſper, that he held a 


Place under tte Government, defiring him to take 
Care not to foi ſeit it by his Vote to which the 
Member replied aloud—** Sir, my Brother died 
laſt Night and left me 700 Pounds per Annum, 
I am rich enough not to want the King's Fa- 
vours” he then gave his Vote againſt the Cours 
by which a Negative was put on the Queſtion, 

At Pekin, according to the Laws, a Chineſe 
can have but one Wite, but is permitted to have 
ſeveral Concubines, all whoſe Children are deem- 
ed to belong to the legal Wife. They ſay that 
this Cuſtom is much more reaſonable than that 
which is in Uſe among the Europeans, who being 
allowed but one Wite, are very often puniſhed 
for their Wives Defects or Crimes; if they have 
no Children, they are for ever deprived of the 
dear Name of Father ; and if they have any mate- 
57 Blemiſh, all their Children are the worſe 
or it. 


The Character of th: FRENCH NAriow. Fritten 


by a Gentleman who reſided many Yeats in 
France. 
The French in general are vain, trifling, 
changeable, and infiucere : 1 
' Too vain to approve any but themſelves: 
Too trifling to think deeply or act nobly : 
Too changeable to be capable of true Eſteem: 
| Incapable 
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Incapable of true Friendſbip, therefore inſin- 
Cre. 
Their Politeneſs js rude, becauſe trouble- 
ſome : 
Good-nature—ſe}fiſh 
Virtue——in Theory. 
Knowledge—borrowed, 
Humanity and:Liberality—on their Lips. 
Courage—in their Honour, | 
Magnificence—at Court. 
Strength—in their Numbers, 
Religion —cloiſtered. 
Riches—in Appearance. 
Impartiality—nort to be found. 
Cleanlineſs - no where. 
Learning—in a few. And 
Diſſipation—in all. 
They are 
Miſchievous—as Apes. 
Cunning—as Foxes. 
Falſe—as Wolves. And 
Cruel—as T ygers. 
As a Nation, 
Luxurious and effeminate. 
Suſpected by all; and 
Confided in'by none. 
I Rich - you are adored. 
Poor—deſpiſed. 
Diflident—laughed at. 
Sincere—deceived, 
Friendly—impoſed upon by them. 
Their Merit? | | 
Ingenious, Sober, Social, Chearful, and Oblig- 
| ing. | 
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Anecdote of the Emperor Charles the Fifth, 

The Court of this great Monarch at Bruſſels, 
was remarkably magnificent, and filled with 
Perſons of the moſt illuſtrious Rank. Among 
theſe were two Women of the firſt Quality ; be- 
tween whom a Diſpute aroſe in Point of Pre-emi- 
nence, each claiming a Right to enter the Church 
Fir. The Emperor in Order to put a Stop to 
all future Conteſts of Superiority of Birth, de- 
termined to be himſelf Arbiter in this Cauſe, 
We may * to ourſelves the Intrigues, the 
Cabals, Solicitations, Recommendations, long 
Lifts of illuſtrious Anceſtors, ſupported by indiſ- 
putable Authorities, that were formed on this 
Occaſion ; indeed, all thoſe Arts were employed, 
which are too much piactiſed in our modern 
Elections. All this time, the Emperor, who 
viewed the Buſtle with a Smile, was not in the 
leaſt affected by the Parade of falſe Glory, but 
remained fixed to his Deſign, immoveable as a 
Rock.—The Day at laſt approached, in which 
this weighty and momentous Aﬀair was to be 
decided. Had the Fate of Kings and Empires 
been at Stake, the general Attention of all Ranks 
could not have been more attracted than it was 
upon this idle Diſpute of two vain Women : the 
2 and Fears of oppolite Parties, agitated 
every Breaſt ;—but what was their Aſtoniſhment 
when the Emperor pronounced, as his final De- 
cree—that the un fookſb of the two ſhould have 
the Preference. nh 
Whimfical Anecdate of the late Duke of Newcaſtle, 

At the Cloſe of an Election at Lewes, the late 
Duke of Newcaſtle was fo delighted with the 
Conduct of a caſting Voter, that he _ 
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Fell upon his Neck and biffed him. © My dear 
Friend ! I love you dearly. You're the greateſt 
Man in the World. I long to {ſerve you. What 
can 1 do for you?” „“ May it pleaſe your 
Grace, an Exciſeman of this Town is very old: 
would beg Leave to ſucceed him as ſoon as he 
ſhall die.“ “Aye, that you ſhall with all my 
Heart. I wiſh, for your Sake, he were dead and 
buried now. As ſoon as he is, ſet out to me, 
my dear Friend: be it Night or Day, inſiſt upon 
ſceing me, ſleeping or waking: If I am not at 
Claremont, come to Lincoln's-inn fields; if 1 
am not at Lincoln's- inn- fields, come to Court: 
am not at Court, never reſt till you find me; not 
the /anftum ſanctorum, or any Place, ſhall be kept 
ſacred from ſuch a dear, worthy, good Soul as 
you are, Nay, I'll- give Orders for you to be 
admitted, though the King and J were talking 
Secrets together in the Cabinet.” The Voter 
ſwallowed every Thing with Extaſy ; and ſcrap- 
ing down to the very Ground, retired to wait 
in Faith for the Death of the Exciſeman. The 
latter took his Leave of this wicked World in the 
following Winter. As ſoon as ever the Duke's 
Friend was apprized of it, he ſet off for London, 
and reached .Lincoln's-inn-fields by about two 
o'Clock in the Morning. The King of Spain 
had, about this Time, been ſcized by a Diſorder 
which ſome of the Engliſh had been induced to 
believe, from particular Expreſſes, he could not 
poſſibly ſurvive. Amongſt theſe, the noble Duke 
was the moſt credulous, and probably the moſt 
anxious, On the very firſt Moment of receiving 
his Intelligence, he had diſpatched Couriers to 
Madrid, who were - commanded to return with 


unuſual. Haſte, as ſoon as ever the Death of his 
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Catholic Majeſty ſhould have been announced. 
Ignorant of the Hour in which they might arrive, 
and impatient of the Fate of every Hour, the 
Duke would not retire to his Reſt till he had gi- 
ven the ſtricteſt Orders to his Attendants, to ſend 
any Perſon to his Chamber, who ſhould deſire 
an Admittance. When the Voter aſked if he was 
at Home, he was anſwered by the Porter— 


„Les; his Grace has been in Bed ſome Time, 


but we were directed to awaken him as ſoon as 
ever you came.” — “ Ah, God bleſs him! 1 
know that the Duke always told me I ſhould be 
welcome by Night or by Day. Pray ſhew me 


up.”— The happy Viſitor was ſcarcely conducted 


to the Door, when he ruſhed into the Room, 
and, in the Tranſport of his Joy, cried out, 
« My Lord, he is dead.” —** That's well, m 

dear Friend! I'm glad of it, with all my Soul. 
When did he die?“ — The Morning before laſt, 
and pleaſe your Grace.“ “ What? ſo lately! 
Why, my worthy, good Creature, you muſt 
have flowa. The Lightening itſelf could not 
travel half ſo faſt as you. Tell me, you beſt 
of Men, how ſhall I reward you ?'—<© All I 
wiſh for, in this World, is, that your Grace 
would pleaſe to remember your kind Promiſe, 
and appoint me to ſucceed him.” * You, you 
Biockhead ! You King of Spain ! What Family 
Pretenſions can you have? Let's look at you.“ 
By this Time the aſtoniſhed Duke threw back the 
Curtains, and recollected the Face of his elec- 
tioneering Friend; but it was ſeen with Rage 
and Diſappointment. To have robbed him of 
his Reſt, might eaſily have been forgiven ; but 
to have fed him with a groundleſs —— 
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that the King of Spain was dead, became a 
Matter of Reſentment. He was, at firſt, diſ- 
miſſed with all the Violence of Anger and Refu- 
ſal. At length, the Victim of his Paſſion became 
an Object of his Mirth; and, when he felt the 
Ridicule that marked the Incident, he raiſed the 
Candidate for Monarchy into a Poſt, which, 
from the Colour of the preſent Times, may ſeem 
at leaſt as honuurable ; he made him an Exciſe- 
man. | 

Many of our beſt reputed Writers have been 
better at diſguiſing of other People's Works, 
than of ſupplying any new Matter of their own; 
the fluff and trimming alien, the Needle and Thread 
only, that tacked the Compoſition together, 
theirs. They are but Cooks, who only dreſs the 
Meat they have picked up from the Shambles ; 
truſſing a Rabbit like a Partridge, quartering a 
Pig into Lamb, and ſometimes taking the natural 
Food out of a Barn-door Fowl, and ſtuffing force- 
eat in its Place. Y 

A Prince learning to play on muſical Inſtru- 
ments having touched the wrong Chord the Mu- 
ſician reprimanded him.“ What ſignifies, re- 
plied the Prince, whether I ſtrike this or that?“ 
If you do it as a King, ſaid the Maſter, you 
are in the Right, but if as a Muſician, you are 
wrong.” 

Soon after Quin returned laſt to Bath (where 
he remained till his Death) an Acquaintance of 
his hinted to him that there was a rich Widow 
next Door, who would make an excellent Match 
for him. “ Indeed, ſaid Quin, that is excel. 
lent, but though I've ated in my Vocation many 
ridiculous Parts upon the Stage, I'm reſolved, at 


this - 
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this Time of Day, not to out- top them all in reat 
4 Life, and perform the moſt ridiculous of all 
N Characters, that of a married Man.” 
4 Sir Richard Steele, though a Man of real Cou- 
1 rage, often declared in Public, that he would 
, never fight a- Duel: This coming to the Ears of 
4 a pert young Coxcomb in the Army, he reſolved 
4 to build his Reputation of Bravery, upon Sir 
4 Richard's ſuppoſed Want of it, and accordingly 
took an Opportunity of affronting him one Even- 
ing at Button's Coffee-houſe, in order to be 
called out; but Sir Richard very coolly told him, 
f That though he would not fight this Son of 
| Mars, he would beat him, and accordingly broke 
| his Oak-ftick about his Shoulders. 
| Monſieur de Guilleragres who was reputed a 
[ great Wit, being appointed by Louis XIV. his 
; | Ambaſlador to the — Porte, waited on the 
| King the Evening before he was to ſet out on his 
| 188 to 'receive his ſinal Inſtructions. His 
ajeſty told him that if he prepoſed to acquit 
himſelf in his Embaſſy to his Satisfaction, his 
Conduct muſt be the very reverſe of that of his Pre- 
deceſſor. To which de Guilleragues after a ver 
low bow? made this laconic Reply: Sire, I will 
a&'in ſuch a Manner, that your Majeſty ſhall 
not be obliged to give the ſame Inſtruction to my 
1 Succeſſor. 3 
1 The following is a Copy of a Bill which a 
1 Painter at Cirenceſter delivered for Work done : 
4 Mr. Charles Ferebee (Church-Warden of Sid- 
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After the Execution of Monſieur de Barnevelt, 
| his Sons conſpired againſt Maurice Prince of 
Orange, who procured the Death'of their Fa- 
ther. The Plot was diſcovered and the eldeſt 
Son was condemned to be beheaded. Madame 
de Barnevelt on this melancholy Occaſion went 
and threw herſelf at the: Prince's Feet beſeeching 
him to Pardon her Son. The Prince told her 
he was greatly ſurpriſed, that ſhe, who had not 
ſolicited a Pardon for her Huſband, ſhould now 
intercede for her Son: to which ſhe made this 
truly heroic Anſwer. * I did not ſue for a Par- 
don for my Huſband beczuſe he was innocent, 
but I implore it for my Son becauſe he is guilty.” 
The Prince granted her Requeſt. 

The Emperor Kam-Hi made Uſe of a ſingular 
Stratagem to get Poſſeſſion of Part of the Trea- 
ſures of a Mandarin reputed to be the richeſt 
Subject in China: he ordered him to attend him 
in one of his Parks, where being on Horſeback 
he diſmounted and gave the Mandarin his Horſe 
to hold, for which he rewarded him with a Piece 
of Gold. The Emperor then took the Manda- 
rin's Horſe, and having led him about ſome Time 
by the Bridle, performing the Office of his 

room, he thus addreſſed him: How many 
Times more great and more powerful am I, than 

ou ? The Mandarin proftrating himſelf at his 
Foe, ſaid, there was.no Compariſon to be made 
between a Slave and his Maſter; I will then 
make one, replied the Emperor, I am twenty 
Thouſand Times greater than thee, conſe- 
quently my Services ought to be rewarded with 
twenty Thouſand Times the Value of thine, 
The Mandarin underſtood the Meaning cf this 


D Device, 


E 

Device, paid the Emperor twenty Thouſand 
Pieces of Gold, and congratulated himſelf on his 
Sovereign's Moderation, who might have rec- 
koned himſelf an Hundred Thouſand Times 
greater than his Sudject. | 

An Iriſhman's Lottery-ticket being drawn a 
Blank in the Beginning of December, he ſaid to 
a Friend, „I could find in my Heart to cut my 
Throat, if the hanging Month of November was 
not over — Oh, (ſaid the other) it's November 
yet ;—there's only a Change in the Style“ —< By 
my Shoul, if that's the Caſe, I'll change my 
Stile too.” | 

At a Maſquerade in Soho ſeveral Ladies of 
eaſy Virtue appeared as Dianas—Mr. Montague 
was in the Character of a Fool.—One of the 
Nymphs ſaid to him, “ So Mr. Fol, we ſeem 
to be all in Cbaracter here. No Madam, 
{ {aid he) for if we were, there would be more 
Pols and no Dianas. | 

A Negro who lives with a Woman of the 
Town being aſked, if his Miſtreſs did not ſome- 
times admit him to her Bed, replied—** Never, 
but in the Time of general Mourning.” 
A certain gambling Peer married a Lady of 
ealy Virtue. A Gentleman being aſked his 
Opinion of the Alliance, ſaid,.— It is no Won- 
der Brimſtone and Cards ſhould make Matches.” 

A Gentleman being aſked if he thought 


Moore's Machines could go without Horſes, re- 


plied—<* None but Aſſes will believe it.“ 
Anecdote. 
W ycherley, the comic Poet, went down to 
Tunbridge, where walking one Day upon the 
Wells-walk, with his Friend Mr. Fairbeard, of 


Gray's Inn, juſt as he came up to the Bookſeller's 
Shop, 
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Shop, the Connteſs Drogheda, a young Widow, 
rich, noble, and beautiful, came there to en- 
quire for the Plain Dealer : ** Madam,” ſays 
Mr. Fairbeard, “ ſince you are for the Plain 
Dealer, there he is for you.” [puſhing Mr, 
Wycherley towards her.] “ Yes,” ſays Mr. 
8 this Lady can bear Plain Dealing; 
«* for ſhe appears to be fo accompliſhed, that 
« what would be a Compliment to others, would 
be plain dealing to her.“ No truly, Sir,” 
ſaid the Counteſs, ©* I am not without my Faults, 
any more than the reſt of my Sex; and yet, 
© notwithſtanding, I love Plain Dealing; and 
„% am never more fond of it, than when it tells 
« me of them,” *©* Then, Madam,” ſays Mr. 
Fairbeard, “you and the Plain Dealer ſeem de- 
« ſigned by Heaven for each other.“ 

In ſhort, Mr. Wycherley walked a Turn or 
two with the Counteſs, waited upon her Home, 
viſited her daily at her Lodgings while ſhe ſtaid 
at Tunbridge, and at ber eiae in Hatton- 
Garden, after ſhe went to London; where, in a 

little Time he married her. 

M. de Tourville, a French Admiral in the 
Beginning of King William's reign, meditated 
a Deſcent on the Engliſh Coaſt, and as bis In- 
tention was to land ſomewhere in Suſſex, he ſent 
for a Fiſherman, a Native of that County, who 
had been taken priſoner by one of his Ships, in 
Hopes of gaining fome uſeful Intelligence con- 
cerning the State of the Government, he aſked the 
Fiſherman, to whom his Countrymen were moſt 
attached, to King James, or to the Prince of 
Orange, ſtiled king William. The poor Man, 
confounded by theſe . + made the Admi- 
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ral this Reply, I have never heard talk of the Gen- 
tlemen you mention, they may be very good 


Lords for any Thing I know, they never did me 


any Harm, and fo God bleſs them both. As for 
the Government how ſhould I know any Thing 
about it ſince I can neither read nor write: All 
I have to do is, to take care of my Boat and my 
Nets, and to ſell my Fiſh. Since then you are 
indifferent to both Parties, reſumed the Admiral, 
and are a good Mariner, you can have no Ob- 
jection to ſerve on board my Ship! fight againſt 
my Country! anfwered the Fiſherman with great 
Vivacity—no, not for the Ranſom of a King. 
A -particular Acquaintance of Lord Chatham 
being on a Viſit to him one Day, in Friendſhip 
told him of the Quantity of Abuſe that the Public 
vented againſt him; to which he anſwered, He 
wiſhed his Country no more Harm, than that they 
might never have any mote Need of his Ser- 


vices.” | | 
If it be not a Jeſt, it is at leaſt laughable 
enough to'tonfider that there is at this Time a 
Lady living in Holborn, who has never ſeen a 
Field but from her Garret Window, knows no- 
thing of the River Thames but from Report ; and 
has never been farther from Home than St. An- 
drew's Church. ww 
Some Years ſince Mr. Foote dined at the Caſ- 
tle at Salt-Hill. When Partridge produced the 
Bill, Foote thought it very exorbitant, and 
aſked him his Name“ Partridge, and pleaſe 
ou, replied the Hoſt.—“ Partridge !” reſumed 
oote, ** it ſhould be H/odeoit, by the Length of 
your Bill.“ 
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Dr. Johnſon being aſked his Opinion of Mr. 
Hoole's Tragedies and Tranſlations, wittily re- 
plied, that they were of that Nature, That no 
ſenſible Man would ever wiſh to rememember a Line 
of them.” 

Foote being aſked, what he thought of Sir 
B. Keith's Appointment to the Government of 
Jamaica, replied, What do I think ?—l think 
that the Iriſh take us all in, and the Scots turn 
us all out,” 

The late celebrated Mr. Quin's Mother was 
a reputed Widow, who had been married to 2 
Perſon in the mercantile Way, and who left her 
in Ireland to purſue ſome Traffick, or particular 
Buſineſs in the Weſt Indies, —He had been abſent 
from her near ſeven Years, without having re- 
ceived any Letter, or the leaſt Information about 
him, He was given out to be dead, which Re- 
port was univerſally credited; ſhe went in 
Mourning for him ; and ſome Time after, a Gen- 
tieman, whoſe Name was Quin, who had an 
Eſtate of a thouſand Pounds a Year, paid his 
Addreſſes to her, and married her, —She bore 
him a Son—and no Couple appeared more happy 
—but in the Midſt of their Happineſs—the firit 
Huſband returned—claimed his Wife—and had 
her, Mr. Quin retired with his Son, and at his 
Death left him his Eſtate: But the Heir at Law, 
hearing the Story of our Hero—ſoon recovered 
the Eſtate, and left young Quin to ſhift for him- 
ſelf, in what Manner his Wit and Genius wou d 
ſuggeſt to him z—he ſoon took to the Stage, 
where he got both Fame and Fortune, and coun- 
ter-balanced, by his Talents, the untoward Ac- 
cidents of his Birth, 
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A young Fellow of a rakiſh Caſt cenſured his 
Siſter, a fine young Lady, for thinking too much 
of the Men. I own, Brother,” ſaid ſhe, ** that 
* I am in the wrong; and when you leave off 
< whoring, I will.” 

Lord Cheſterfield had a moſt unconquerable 
Paſſion for Gaming; yet always choſe rather to 
play with Gamblers than with Gentlemen. Be- 
ing asked his Reaſon for this ſingular Taſte, he 
replied, When 1 play with Sharpers, and am 
«*< ſucceſsful, I am ſure of being paid—but if L 
< play with Gentlemen, they generally acknow- 
e Jedge the Debt, but ſeldom diſcharge it.“ 

An Anecdote is related of him, when once at 
Bath, which proves he was conſcious of his own 
Weakneſs in this Reſpect. The famous or infa- 
mous Charles Jones (who was afterwards Maſter 

- of the Ceremonies at Tunbridge, and who is ſaid. 
to have borrowed ten thouſand Pounds in Half- 
crowns) meeting bis Lordſhip in the Walks, 
addreſſed him in his uſual Stile for the Loan of 

2 Guinea. Lord Cheſterfield had too much Ge- 
neroſity to refuſe any one he had ever ſpoke to 
ſuch aTrifle, In a few Minutes his Lordſhip went 
into the Billiard-room, and here he found 
Charles. Being defirous of playing a Game, he 
asked the Marker to give him a Leſſon, when 
Charles modeſtly offered to amuſe his Patron. 
* You know, Charles, I do not like playing for 
nothing, if I fplay with a Gentleman.” By 

this Time ſome or the Group of Adventurers had. 
aſſembled, when Charles pulling out the Guihea 
he had juſt borrowed, and throwing it into one 
of the Nets, ſaid, Well, My Lord, T'il play 

& with you for a Guinea,” His Lordſhip did 

| not 
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not chooſe to expoſe him, and anſwered the Bett. 
Charles was a ſuperior Player, and won ſeveral 
Games, The Black-legs ſeeing ſo good a 
Thing going on, were deſirous of ſharing the 
Spoils, and offered ſeveral Betts, ſome of which 
his Lordſhip took. Charles (who poſſeſſed a ne - 
gative Kind of Gratitude, or rather being in- 
fluenced by ſelf-intereſt, and deſirous of winning 
all that could be got) now threw down his Stick, 
ſaying, that he would not let his Lordſhip loſe 
his Money in that Manner, as he had the beſt 
of the Match. Upon which his Lordſhip very 
coolly replied, Theſe Gentlemen do me the 
honour to accompany me wherever I go, and the 
leaſt I can do is to ſupport my Attendants.” 

His Lordſhip had for a conſiderable Time a 
ſtanding Piquet Match at the Rooms with Baron 
Nieuman, who at that Period dreſſed very pom- 
pouſly ; when a Nobleman of his Lordſhip's Ac- 
quaintance hinted, that the Baron had, in many 
Reſpects, the Advantage. Let him have his 
Pulls,” ſaid his Lordſhip, © I have my Pulls 
too : Pull Baker, pull Devil ; the Baron's al- 
ways good for fifty, he will at any time burn for 
that!“ | rs 

There is a Madame du T—e, who is at this 
Time Miſtreſs to an Engliſh Peer. She was one 
Evening at the Opera, when a foreign Miniſter 
entered into Converſation with her on the reign- 
ing Toaſts of the Town; and infinuated, that 
there was not one of them, married or ſingle, 
who was conſtant to one Man; and concluded 
with ſaying, that it was a Sin for any Man to 
think of engroſſing ſo much Beauty as Madame 
du T poſſeſſed. I preſume then,” ſhe re- 

; | plied, 
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plied, in a pretty loud Voice, juſt as the Ambaſ- 
ſadreſs entered the Box, your Excellency has 
too much good Senſe to expect Conſtancy even 
from your own Lady.“ This excellent and well - 
timed Retort ſilenced him for the Evening. 

A few Years before Mr. Quin's Death, an 
Acquaintance adviſed him to marry— “ No,” 
faid he, © though I have ated many ridiculous 


Parts on the. Stage, I am reſolved not to play a 


more ridiculous than them all, that of an old 
Bridegroom.“ 2 
When General S—t was on a Viſit at Lord Le 


Deſpenſer's Seat, his Lerdſhip ſaid, I wiſh the 


General would ſtay ſome Time with us, he al- 
ways gets the fineſt Girls.” —“ Not always,” 
ſaid a Gentleman, at leaſt he did not when he 
got to Bed to your Dairy Maid,” 

When Mr. Foote was told of the Duke of 
Cumberland's Marriage, he ſaid, „I am glad 
to hear it, and hope it will be the laſt fooliſh 
Thing he will do.” 

Lady B— L—, being at the Play of the Hypo- 
erite, in which there are ſeveral Latin Senten- 
ces, ſhe applied to a Macaroni who fat behind her 
for an Explanation. He ſaid it was Dog Latin, 
and he could not explain it. It is ſtrange,” 
cried ſhe, that a Puppy ſhould. not underſtand: 
his own Language. 

Some Time fince, when Lord. 'T——, well 

known for his Oeconomy, was thrown from his 

Phaeton by a Wheel flying off, a Countryman 

ſaid, Plague on this ſaving Way, if he ha 
reaſed the Wheels he might have ſaved bis. 
eck.“ 
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Various Obſervations of ingenious Writers. 

The Englith are in general fo complaiſant as 
to impute a ſuperior Degree of Politeneſs in Con- 
verſation to the French, This is with me a 
Kind of Proof that the Superiority in this Reſpect 
ſhould be attributed to the former. 

The nobleſt and ſureſt Weapon with which 
Man can overcome Man, is Love. Conquer 
our Perſons, and it requires a conſtant Force to 
keep us Slaves. Win our Aﬀections, and we 
guard ourſelves. *Tis with Man as it is with 
Trouts; 'tickle and take them, There is no 
Captive ſo ſure, as the one who ſurrenders him- 
ſelf. | X 

'Tis Freedom alone which inſpires Men with 
high Notions, and elevates their Souls to the 
ſublimeſt Pitch. Men labouring under Reſtraint 
have their Genius damped, their Ideas cramped, 
and the intire Scope of their Imaginations con- 
fined within the narrow Pale of their Dependen- 
cies. Parmenio 'would have made as great a 
Soldier as Alexander, if he had not been under 
his Command. EP ** 

Machiavel ſays, 'tis remarkable of the Roman 
Armies, that they were ever victorious under 
their Conſuls, but generally beaten under the 
Decemviri Tyranny. People cannot be ſuppoſed 
to fight with the leaſt Degree of Spirit, where 
they but gain the Victory againſt 'themſelves, 
and hazard their Lives only to confirm their own 
Slavery; being equally held in Chains with the 
vanquiſhed. 641%. | 

What is it that animates the Form, flaſhes in 
the Eyes, invites in the Smile, pants in the 
Boſom, riſes in the ſupercilious Brow, or, with 

| | an 


* 
4 
5 


— — 
% 


TT 


Air, toſſes up the Head, of a pretty Belle, in a 
polite Aſſembly ? Vanity, a Paſſion for Admira- 
tion. | 

And—yea—it is the ſelf-ſame Paſſion that 
ſtarches the whole Body, that minces the Gait, 
that croſſes the Hands, that caſts down the Eyes, 
that buttons up the Mouth of the demure young 
Quaker.—It is the ſame Paſſion, that in a Milk 
white Gown, and yellow Ribbands, decks the 
Country Milk-Maid on a Sunday, 

In the Art of running in Debt, and in every 
Species of Luxury, the antient Romans by far 
exceeded the modern Engliſh.— Milo, a Roman 
of Faſhion, owed his Tradeſmen half a million 
of Money at one Time; and Marcus Emilius 
Scaunus, a Coal-Merchant Soo, oo ol. Value in had 
Furniture, burnt in the left Wing only of his 
Country-Houſe. F429 

In one of the many Engagements in which 
Prince Eugene and the Duke of Marlborough 
were concerned, it was thought neceſſary to call 
a Council of War, in Order to determine, whe- 
ther it was moſt adviſeable to attack the Enemy 
that Night, or wait another Opportunity: the 
Prince, together with the whole Council, were 
unanimous for the Attack that Night; the Duke 
alone was of a contrary: Opinion. As the Duke's 
and the Prince's: Sentiments in regard to all Ope- 
rations: had ever coincided, the Prince left the 
Council, not a little diſſatisfied that they ſhould 
differ in the Matter before them. After the 
Council broke up, the Duke ſent a Meſſage to 
the Prince, and informed him, that he only diſ- 


-guiſed his real Sentiments in the Council, for 


he perfectly agreed | with the Prince for the 
Attack, but added he, © I knew there were Spies 
in 
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in the Council.” The Prince, on receiving this 
Intelligence, exclaimed, © Good God! what a 
great Man the Duke is!” The Reſult was, they 
attacked the Enemy that Night, and totally de- 
feated them. 

The Duke of Wirtemberg having dined in 
Company with ſome Sovereign Princes, and ſome . 
petty German Potentates, the Converſation turned 
upon their different Forces and Powers. . After 
hearing all their Pretenſions, the Duke ſaid: I 
do not envy any one of you that Power whick 
God hath given you; but there is one Thing of 
which I can boaſt, which is that in my little 
State, I can walk at all Hours alone, and in Se- 
curity. I ramble among the Woods, I lie down 
to fleep under ſome 'T rees, quite unconcerned, 
for I fear neither the Sword of a Robber, nor of 
an injured Subject. Query, Which of the 
crowned Heads in Europe can ſay the ſame? _ 

When the Duke of Buckingham, in the laſt 
Century, came to Gondamor the Spaniſh Am- 
baſſador, to excuſe the Indignities which the 
Rabble of the City had offered him, as he paſſed 
along the Streets, the Count told him, that an 
Apology was unneceſſary, for he well knew, 
That though the Flour of England was very 
fine, yet the Bran was exceeding coarſe. 

A French Gentleman who had lodged all his 
Money in the Hands of Mr. F , fome fttle Time 
before he ſtopped Payment, had the good Fortune 
to ſave it by a droll and lucky Accident. While 
he was ſtanding one Nay in a fruit Shop near the 
Change, a Gentleman entered and ordered a 
Deſert of Fruit of various Kinds to the Amount 
ol five or ſix Pounds, for his Dinner, The Pariſian, 

at 
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at-his Departure, enquired what great Duke or 
Lord, or Secretary of State that was, who had 
been ſo profuſe in the ſimple Article of Fruit! 
He was anſwered that it was Mr: F-—, the 
Banker, Oh oþ ! you ſay dat? (returned the 
aſtoniſhed Foreigner) begar den me go dis Minute, 
and take all my Money from him, er he will eat it 
all up.” He drew out his Money immediately, 
and Mr, F ftopt Payment two Days after. 

As an Archbiſhop reprehended ſome Actions 
of Elizabeth, Queen of England, and proved by 
the Scripture, that ſhe had ated more like a Po- 
litician than a Chriſtian, ſhe anſwered, I ſee 
plainly that you have read the Scripture, but not 
the Book of Kings. 

One of the Players who performed in the In- 
ſtallation being one Night at Supper on a large 
Beef-ſtake, was aſked how he could prefer ſuch 
Food, to the Dainties he had juſt had before him; 
to which he replied, 4+ It would have been too 
capital an Error in Chronology to have eaten in 
177": the repaſt that was provided in 1337; 
and, indeed, it had ſtood fo long that every Diſh 
was petrified.” | 
14 Frenchman's Deſcription of Lox Do. 

London is an Aſſembly of Merchants and 
Philoſophers, who live in perfect Harmony.— 
The Philoſopher forms Syſtems, falls into a Con- 
ſumption, and dies without having deranged the 
domeſtic Syſtem of his Neighbour, who gets 
his Wife with Child, eats Roaſt- beef and Plumb- 
pudding, and dies of Indigeſtion, 

A great Perſonage aſked Lord S——h, how 
the Citizens came to patronize ſuch a Profligate 
as Wilkes, His Lordſhip replied, ** boar 
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would patroniſe the Devil, if he aſſiſted them 
to pull down a Miniſter.” 

Dr. Goldſmith meeting Dr. Johnſon with a 
young Negro at his Heels, ſaid, © What do 
you intend to do with that Boy, Doctor? Do 
you mean to make him a Scholar? „ Yes (re- 
plied the ſurly Penſioner) I ſhall make him 
Scholar enough to write a Bailift-ſcene in a Co- 
medy.” 

. and Farinelli, when in England to- 
gether, being engaged at different Theatres on 
the ſame Night, had not an Opportunity of 
hearing each other ſing, till at length they were 
both employed to ſing on the ſame Stage. Se- 
neſino had the Part of a furious Tyrant to repre- 
ſent, and Farinelli that of an unfortunate Hero 
in Chains; but in the Courſe of the firſt Song, 
he ſo ſoftened the Heart of the Tyrant, that Se- 
neſino, forgetting his Stage Character, ran to 
Farinelli, and embraced him in his own. 

A Gentleman being obliged to reſide ſome 
Time in the Weſtern Highlands of Scotland, made 
a Garden for the Uſe of his Family. He found, 
however, that as faſt as he raiſed Cabbages, 
Onions, &c. they were ſtolen by the Natives, 
who being unuſed to Vegetables, are fond of 
them in a high Degree. This did not prevent 
his Proceeding, and, to amuſe himſelf, bur 
without Hope of Succeſs, he made a Cucumber 
Bed, over which he had Frames, Hand and Bell- 
glaſſes, which the Highland Thieves ſeeing, on 
their entering the Garden, and obſerving the 
Dung ſmoke, they concluded he dealt with the 
Devil, and his Property remained ſafe from their 
Depredations as long as he ſtaid in the Coun- 
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It is the preſent Mode for People to take 
Phyſic ; and a pretty Amuſement it is for Peo- 
ple who have nothing to do, and who, not hav- 
ing any better Employment for their Time throw 
it away in Self-Preſervation. Were they ſo un- 
unfortunate as to be immortal, they would be 
the moſt miſerable of human Beings, A Life 
which they would not be under the continual 
Apprehenſions of Loſing, would be of no Value 
to them, Phyſicians lay ſuch Perſons under 
great Obligations by terrifying them, and afford- 
ing them daily the only Pleaſure of which they 
are ſuſceptible, that of hearing they are in Danger, 
and yet not quite dead, 

When an Indian is called an «ld }/:man, he 
deems it the ſame as Coward. Call an Engliſh- 
man an old Woman, and he thinks you mean 
Fool. 

Sir Alexander Grant practiſed Phy ſic in the 
Weſt Indies. As he is rather proud, a Gentle- 
man who had a Mind to mortify him, accoſted 
him on *Change by the Title of Dr. Grant, af- 
ter he had aſſumed that of Baronet, When Sir 
Alexander found there was no end of Hew do 
you da Dr. Grant? he replied warmly, “ Sir, I 
am no Doctor — No faith (ſaid the other) nor 
ever were.“ 

A Macaroni who was fond of a Girl of the 
Town, catched her lately in Bed. with a Carman; 
on which he charged her with her ſcandalous 
Want of Taſte. The Girl coolly replied, 
% You uſed to fleep with me for the Credit 
of lying with a Woman; and I ſleep with this 
Carman; for the Pleaſure of lying with a 


Man.“ 


Some 
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Some Time ſince, when Sir Bullface Double 
Fee's Houle was robbed, one of the Fellows, 
in going off, was heard to ſay, „ *Tis d—d 
hard the Laws will not allow us to recover ſame 
Part of what he has robbed us of in common 
with the Rett of the Nation.” 

The laſt new Motto for a Macaroni's Coach 
is,. Filled with Emptineſs.” 

The Fournal of a MACARONI. 

Riſe at Eleven—Survey my ſweet Face in the 
Glaſs, and pick my Teeth for half an Hour. 
Breakfait at T welve—over the Morning Papers— 

Mem. curſed Nonſenſe theſe Reflections on 

our Fraternity, 

Dreſſed by Half paſt One—to ſaunter in the Park, 
and ſtare at the Women, for the Reputation 
of having a Taſte for them, 


At Three o'Clock ſaunter into the City, to ſhow 


myſelf to the Brutes who are void of Taſte. 

Mem, Never to look at the Printſhops. 

Dine at Four—ſaunter an Hour at the Coffee» 
Houſe, and then to the Play, to talk louder 
than the Actors. 

Nine o'Clock—take a Woman of the Town to 
the Shakeſpeare; treat her with a Bottle of 
Champagne, and leave her—as [ found her. 

Sup with our own Club at Eleven—drink, ſwear, 
and invent new Toaſts till Three, and then 
go Home in a Chair to Bed, 

Mem, To Church on Sundays, to ogle the 
Women, and put the Parſon out of Counte- 
nance, 

The leaden Lord P. invited a Clergyman aged 
70 to Dinner, and aſter feaſting him with Veni- 
lon, aſked him what was the beſt Digeſtive for 
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that Food. The Doctor mentioned ſeveral Re- 
cipes, No (ſaid this graceleſs Peer) [I'll tell 
you the beſt.” —So ſaying, he took up a Horle- 
whip, and flogged the Doctor, all down St. 
James's Street, till he took Shelter in a Coffee- 
Houſe.” 

Lord Chatham ſaid of Admiral Byng, that the 
extraordinary Time he took in providing the 
Ships with Water at Gibraltar, gave Room to 
ſuſpect that Part of it might be ſpent in—matiwg 
his own. 

A Gentleman who had been to ſee the Enter- 
tainment of the Iuſlallatien, being aſked his Opi- 
nion of it, ſaid, „ there is but one good Thing in 
it, and that is the Dinner, which is as ſubſtantial 
as voluptuous—for it is all Hood.” 

Two Gentlemen, a Proteſtant and a Catholic, 
diſputing about Religion; the former told the 
latter that the Catholic Religion was practiſed 
in Hell, for without it there would be ſomething 
wanting to compleat the Miſery of the Damn'd. 

The Duke of C. dining at Foote's, when Mr. 
Reynolds was preſent ; his Highneſs ſaid, <* So 
Mr. Reynotds; I find you are intimate with Mr. 
Wilkes.—Pray what Time does he go to Bed 
what Lime does he riſe?” And ſeveral Queſtions 
equally important. — ** Your Highnets (cried 
Foote) will pleaſe to remember that Mr. Reynolds 
is Wilkes's Attorney, not his Chamberlain,” 

An Iriſh Gentleman being at a Coffee Houſe 
when the Aﬀair of Lady Ligonier was on the 
Carpet, exciaimed—** Upon my Shoul, now, I 
© cannot help taking her Part, becauſe ſhe is ſo 
much in the Wrong; for it would be of no Ser- 
vice to vindicate her if ſhe were in the Right.” 

Some 
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Some Engliſh Gentlemen having gone to ſee 
Voltaire, without any Recommendation, he asked 
what they wanted ; and on their ſaying that they 
only wiſhed to ſee ſo extraordinary a Man, he 
ſaid, Well, Gentlemen, you now ſee me.— 
Did you take me for a wild Beaft,*or Monſter, 
that was fit only to be ſtared at as a Show!“ 

| DEO 
EREXIT VoLTAIRE; 
1761. 

The above is the E on a Church 
built by Voltaire, who ſaid it was high Time to 
dedicate one Church to God, after ſo many had 
been dedicated to Saints. 

2 ANECDOTE. 

When Lord Stair was Ambaſſador at Paris, 
ſome of the Pages one Day ſurrounde&him in 
an Antichamber at Verſailles, and danciiß about 
him Hand in Hand, ſung See a Parrot in a Cage; 
alluding to bis green Ribbon. He complained 
to the Maſter of the Horſe, who ordered the 
Pages immediately to wait on his Excellency, 
and ask his Pardon in the moſt ſubmiſſive Man- 
ner, They obeyed ; and arriving at Paris about 
three in the Morning, waited on his Lordſhip. 
Every one in the Houſe was in Bed; but the 
Porter got up, and enquiring what they wanted, 
he was informed they were come from Verſailles, 
and muſt ſee his Lordſhip immediately. This 
Information being communicated to his Excel- 
lency, he roſe, and gave them an Audience; when 
they all fell on their Knees, and begged his For- 
giveneſs. “ Zounds !?” ſaid his Lordſhip, 
to be interrupted at this Time in the Morning, 
is tea Times worſe than the Offence.” 

| ; i The 
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The Father of Powell, the Player, had been 
a Coachman. — A Gentleman hearing that Powell 
had ſet up his Chariot, ſaid, «© He is-a very 
unnatural Son, or he would have hired his Fa- 
ther for his Coachman.“ | 

A Woman abuſed her Huſband for his ſuppo- 
ſed Infidelities ; but the Man knowing his Inno- 
cence, ſaid, Indeed, Wife you will lie with 
any Woman in the Kingdom.” —*<* No, you 
Rogue (ſays ſhe) *tis you that will lie with any 
Woman—and that's what enrages me.” 

Two Counſellors, each of whom had a Hump 
on the right Shoulder, pleading on the fame Side 
in a Cauſe, the Judge ſaid,“ there is no reſiſting 
the Arguments of theſe Gentlemen—they are 
both bent upon it both on one Side, and that's the 
1ight. | 

Lord Theſterfield aſked a Lady of Seventy at 
what Age a Woman's amorous Paſſions ſubſided. 
Indeed, my Lord, (ſaid ſhe) you muſt ask a 
Woman older than myſelf, for 1 am unable to 
inform you.” B 

Lord Sommers once paid a viſit of Ceremony 
to the Duke of Marlborough in his illnefs. 
There had been a great Coolneſs between theſe 
Noblemen for ſome Time; but his Lordſhip had 
brought a Cordiat with him, which he earneſtly 
recommended to his Grace, ſaying, he would be 
banged if it was not ferviceable to him. The 
Dutcheſs of Marlborough inftantly ſaid, ** Take 
it then'my Lord Duke, it muſt infallibly be of 
Service to you, one Way or the other.” 

© The late Duke of Athol being in the North 
of Scotland in a very ſevere Seaſon, was prepa- 


ning to come away, when, the Weather — 
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ſo very bad that he could not ſet out. Looking 

out of the Window one Day, and ſeeing ſeverat = 
Ravens fluttering, What, (cried he) have #t 
Wings and ſtay here /* 7 

A Traveller told a Company that himſelf and 
only two of his Companions made 150 armed 
Spaniards run. The Company exprefling their 
Aſtoniſhment, he ſaid, ** Nay, there was no 
great Matter in it; for we run away, and they 
followed us. * 

Louis the Fourteenth ſeeing a Louſe on Mar- 
ſhal Baſſompiere's Cloaths, bantered him about 
it.—“ Pray Sir, (ſaid the Marſhal, don't laugh, 
leſt People imagine there's nothing but Lice to 
be got in your oy . Service.” 
| Shuter, being in Company with a Butcher, 
cried out, ** Your Toaft Mr. Flyblow ;* which 
ſo enraged the Butcher, that he inſiſted on his 
fighting him with Piſtols.—“ No (ſays Ned) 

I ſhould bave the Advantage of you; for I ſhould 
certainly kill you, and then none of your Frater- 
nity could fit on the Jury.” | 

An Iriſh Gentleman having a ſmall Picture- 
Room, ſeveral Perſons deſired to ſee it at the 
ſame Time. Faith, Gentlemen (ſaid he) if you 
all go in, it will not hold you.“ 

A Taylor being accuftomed to cabbage his 
Cuſtomers Cloth, when he came to cut out a 
Coat for himſelf he cribbed half a Yard. © Why 
do you do that?” (ſaid his Wife) “Only to 
keep my Hand in.” lobes tend doen inc «| 

An Engliſh Gentleman being ſeized with a 
violent Fever at Jamaica, his Wife, in the Pre- 
fence of an Iriſh Phyſician, hinted to him the 
Propriety of making his Will, in a Country where 
*rI People 
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People were ſo apt to die. The Phyſician, 
thinking his Skill called in Queſtion, cried, 
„Upon my Shoul Madam I wiſh you would tell 
me the Country where People do net die; and I 
will go and end my Days there.” 

Mr. Wilkes ſeeing an Iriſh Gentleman ſu- 

perbly dreſſed, juſt after he had taken the Be- 
nefit of the Inſolvent Act, ſaid, © Throw an 
Iriſhman into the Thames naked at low Water, 
and he will come up with the Tide at Weſtmin— 
ſter-Bridge, with a laced Coat and a Sword 
on.” 
A Man having loſt his Wife, who was a very 
good Woman, was always crying for his Loſs 
when in Company; a Lady adviſed him to make 
himſelf eaſy, for his Wife was certainly gone to 
Heaven. That's all that grieves me (aid he) 
for I am ſure of never ſeeing her again.“ 

A Woman being lately married, an Acquain- 
tance of hers was aſked where ſhe lived, and 
what was her Name, but not being able to an- 
ſwer either Queſtion, Faith (ſaid ſhe) her 
„ Name's —Nething ;. and ſhe lives No where.” 
Another Woman being asked the Name of a 
near Relation, anſwered, Upon my Life I forget 
now; and yet he is my Huſband's Brother, both 
by Father and Mother.” rn 
A Perſon was ſummoned to the Court of Con- 
ſcience for a Debt of thirty Shillings on a Note 
of Hand, a Copy of which the — . had 
made on the Back of the Paper.—Being asked his 
Reaſon for doing this, he anſwered, © becauſe I 
was afraid I might loſe the Original.” 

Mrs. Macaulay having publiſhed her Loſe 
Thaughts,, Mr, Garrick was asked if he 9, x73 
Rh | i 
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think it a ſtrange Title for a Lady to chuſe :—- 
„by no Means, (replied he) the ſooner a Wo- 
man gets rid of ſuch Thoughts, the better.“ 

A Female Writer viſiting Mrs. Macaulay, 
apologized for the ill Succeſs a Comedy ſhe had 
produced, by ſaying ſhe wrote it only to diſſipate 
Melancholy in ſome irkſome Hours, © I pre- 
ſume then, Madam (ſaid Mrs. M.) that you 
write Tragedy when you are in high Spirits.“ 

A Baker being charged with making his Bread 
light of Weight, faid, ** Corn is ſo dear, that 
it is impoſſible to do otherwiſe, and get an honeft 
Living by it.” | 

A Gentleman, who was fond of being thought 
a Wit, met a Perſon on the Road who asked him 
which was the neareſt Way to Tyburn. “ Why 
(ſaid he) the ſhorteſt Way you can take is to ſtop 
the firſt Perſon you meet, and demand his 
Money,” —I believe ſo (ſaid the other) and as I 
would not loſe Time, deliver this Moment“ 
{pulling out a Piſto]}—It was in vain to heſitate, 
and the Wit paid twenty Guineas for his Jeſt, 

A Gentlemen ſeeing twenty four Geeſe and 
a Gander grazing in one Field together, faid he 
thought it was a fine Picture of the Lord Mayor 
and Court of Aldermen. 

A Philoſopher and a Wit were croffing from 
Harwich to Holland, and the Sea running high, 
the Philoſopher was very uneaſy leſt he ſhould go 
ta the Bottom. Why, (ſaid the Wit) that 
would ſuit your Genius exactly; as for my Part 
I am only for skimming the Surface of Things.“ 

An Iriſhman having married a Lady's Cham- 
ber. Maid, ſhe was brought to Bed of Twins at 
the End of three Weeks; on which his „ 
| to 
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told him ſhe did not think he had been ſuch an 
adive Man. ** Arrah now, my dear Lady (fail 
he) why ſhould you wonder at that, when my 
Mother was delivered of me two Months befcre 
ſhe was married ?” 

A Lady of Rank asked a Gentleman whoſe 
Wife had been guilty of Infidelity, whence 
the word Cuckold was derived. — To this rude 
Queſtion he replied, looking her fu!! in the Face, 
% It comes Madam, from the Word I/hore, 
which, in the German Language, ſignifies © 4 
Waman of Faſhion.” . 

A fribbling Hair-dreſſer near St. James's, 
asked a Lady whom he was dreſſing what ſhe 
thought a Macaroni was like. She replied, 
« like you, or any other Puppy.” 

A Serjeant at Law told an eminent Counſellor 
who was in a great Paſſion while pleading, that 
he ſhould not ſhew Anger, but fbew Cauſe.” 

Dr. Johnſon. who hates the Scotch, being 
once in Converſation with a Gentleman of Gla. 
gow, the latter mentioned many fine Proſpects that 
were to be ſeen at and near Edinburgh. When 
he had done, Johnſon ſaid, ** I believe you have 
forgot to mention the beſt Proſpect of the Whole.“ 
“ What is that?“ —““ The Road from Edin- 
burgh to London.“ 

ANECDOTES. 

The Preſident Jeannin, who had raiſed him- 
ſelf in France by his Merit, was ſent Ambaſſador 
to Spain, by which he came to have the Name 
of Jeannin de Caſtile. The proud Spaniards, 
who had enquired into this great Man's Extrac- 
tion, complained to their King, that the French 
held them in ſuch Contempt, as to ſend to his 
Majeſty 
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Majeſty an Ambaſſador who was not even a Gen- 
tleman. The Day after this Complaint the Am- 
baſſador had his Audience, and the King in 
Conſequence asked him, “ Are you a Gentle- 
man?“ He anſwered, ** Yes, it Adam was a 
Gentleman,” * Of whom are you the Son ?” 
continued the King: The Preſident replied, 
« Of my Virtues.” Theſe Words, full of no- 
ble Truth, fo ſtruck the King's Heart, that he 
honoured him with a gracious Reception, and 
gave him a favourable Hearing, He afterwards 
acquired his Majeſty's perfect Eſteem, and the 
Reſpe& of the Grandees. His Negotiations at 
the Spaniſh Court were ſucceſsful, where, when 
recalled, he was generally regretted. 

The Afﬀability of the preſent Emperor of Ger- 
many procures for him daily Opportunities of 
ſhewing his Juſtice and Beneficence. That 
Prince went lately, without Attendants, to ſee 
a poor Officer, the Father of a numerous Family, 


He found him at Table with ten of his Chil- 
dren, and an Orphan, whom he had encumbered 
himſelf with notwithſtanding his Indigence. The 
Emperor, in ſome Emotion at this Sight, ſaid to 
the Officer, I well knew that you had ten Chil- 
dren, but to whom does this eleventh belong ? 
It is, anſwered the Officer, a poor unfortunate 
Child whom I found expoſed at the Door of my 
Houſe. The Emperor, greatly affected, and ſo 
as to drop a Tear at the Sight, ſaid to him, I 
muſt make all theſe Children my Penſioners, and 
I would have you continue to give them Exam- 
ples of Viitue and Honour, I will pay for each 
two hundred Florins per Annum. See that my 


Treaſurer pays you to-morrow the firſt 2 
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of theſe Penſions. I will take Care of your el- 
deft the Lieutenant. 

Mr. Chriſtopher Stephens, a Tobacconiſt at 
Reading, had made a good deal of Money in 
Trade. Having no Children of his own, he ſent 
for his Nephew, whom he deſigned for his Heir. 
The young Man came Home to him, and ſoon 
diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his Love of Pleaſure. 
The Miniſter of Reading, who had gained a 
great Aſcendancy over the old Man's Mind, ſpeak- 
ing to him one Day or the Wickedneſs of the 
Age, took Occaſion to hint to him ſomethin 
concerning his Nephew's Conduct. You wel 
know, 1210 he, his Character, and yet you de- 
ſign giving him your Fortune; would it not be 
better to have it expended in charitable Uſes, 
than to leave it to a young Libertine, who will 
ſquander it away to gratify his Inclination for 
Debauchery ? Sir,“ anſwered Stephens, ©* what 
{op ſay to me may be excellent in the Pulpit; 

ut it is not my Doctrine. I always thought that 
Relations ought to be the firſt Objects of our 
Charity. My Nephew will never have ſo much 
Pleaſure in ſpending my Money as I had in get- 
ting it, I will not leave bim ene Shilling leſs, 
becauſe he is a Libertine; the more he ſpends, 
the more he'II want.” | 
King James I. made a Practice of chatting 
with his Courtiers and Favourites during divine 
Service. Dr, Laud, who preached one Sunday 
before the Court, perceiving that his Majeſty was 
diſpoſed for talking, interrupted his Sermon 
every Time he ſaw him indulge this Fancy, The 
King aſked him, after the Service, why he ſtop- 
ped ſo. often. I was afraid (anſwered the 
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Doctor, to be wanting in the Reſpect Lowe your 
Majeſty, by interrupting your Converſation.”; 
y You are very good (replied the King] I pro- 
miſe you, in my Turn, that I will nevermore 
interrupt your preaching.” 142290 
A young Lady no Ways celebrated for her i 
Virtue, being at the Pantheon, tript, and fell | 
on her Back: A Gentleman preſent ſaid, “ this 


verifies the old Obſervation, Practice males ky 
perfect. 11 
A bluſtering Captain uſing ſome Freedoms 13 
with a Nobleman at the Cocoa Tree, he took 1 
him by the Collar and kicked him out.— The 
Captain came in without Embarraſſment, and 
ſat by the Door, humming a Tune, till a fa- 
mous Gambler entered the Room, when he col- 
lared him, damned him for a Scoundrel, and 
kicked him out; which having done, he ſeated 
himſelf by my Lord. Why, Captain, (ſaid 
his Lordſhip) your brave Fit was juſb now on 
you, How could you muſter ſo much Courage ? 
Oh (ſaid the Captain) your Lordſhip is ſenſible 


by 5 


it all depends on knowing one's Man.“ 

A worthy Baronet fitting in a Coffee-Room, 
and a Dog being very troubleſome, he bid the 
Waiter kick him out ; but in the Hurry of Buſi- 
neſs he forgot it. "The Doz continuing to peſter 
him, he ſaid if the Waiter did not kick the 
Dog out, he would kick him out, *%Sir;” 
ſaid a young Coxcomb, “I perceive you are 
not fond of Dogs.” — No” ſaid he“ nor Pup= 
pies neither.“ ab nana] 7s 
A Man was boaſting what a Number of 
Children his Wife brought him: „ Aye (ſaid 
his Friend) there would be ſome Reaſon for 

F boaſting, 
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poſting if you knew who was the Father of 
1 * 

A Man complaining that his Wife never 
ſpoke Truth; Why then (ſaid ſhe) I will for 
once I have not flept alone one ſingle Night, 
though you have been out of Town, theſe two 


Months.“ 

A new- married Woman being charged with 
Adultery, ſaid it was a ſcandalous Aſperſion ; for 
ſince ſhe had been married ſhe had lain with no 
2 but her Huſband's Brothers and firſt Cou- 

ns. 

A ragged Fellow boaſting of the Antiquity 
of his Family, and what Arms they bore; 
„Very likely (ſaid a Gentleman) you may have 
a Coat of Arms, but I ſee you have no rms to 

| your Coat. 

A Gentleman famous for his Abſence of Mind, 
dreſſed himſelf one Day to go to St. James's, 

Calling at White's for a Diſh of Coffee, he ſpilt 
ſome of it on his Leg, which made him recollect 
the Omiſſion; on which he ſent the Waiter for 
a new Pair,—put them both on one Leg, and 
went to Court. 

A Native of Hanover was ſaying he wiſhed he 
was in his own dear Country again. Aye, 
(cried a Gentleman) you may well call it a dear 
Country; for it has coſt England three Times 
more than tis worth.” 

A Macaroni intending to ſhew his Wit one 
Night at a Tavern, bid the Waiter take away 
the Bottle full of Emptineſs.—** Aye (ſaid a 


Gentleman) that Puppy ſpeaks of his own 
Head,” | 
* A Gen- 
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A Gentleman in a Coffee-Houſe calling for 
a Doctor, (a Compoſition of Rum and Milk) a 
Country Apothecary offered his Servicez on 
which the Gentleman told him he was but a 
Rum Doctor. 

When the Pretender was in Scotland in 1745, 
a Lady obſerved that he had round Shoulders. 
© No Wonder, (ſaid another) when he has the 
Burden of three Kingdoms on them.” 

Quin being aſked why he did not marry, take 


a Houſe, and ſet up an Equipage; faid he al- 


ways carried a Wife, a Dinner, and a Coach in 
his Pocket, in the Shape of Half a Guinea, Half 
a Crown, and a Shilling. 

A very indolent Man being put into his Grave, 
an Acquaintance faid, “ he was only gone to 
Bed, he had been aſleep theſe twenty Years.” “ 

A Painter having commenced Phyſician, his 


Friend told him he had acted wiſely, as his Faults 


would be now hid in the Grave, whereas they 
uſed to be expoſed to every one. | 

A very corpulent Lady complaining that her 
Huſband never turned his Face to her. © Heis 
quite in the Right, (ſaid another) unleſs he choſe 
to be ſmothered,” 

An Iriſhman admiring ſix fine Oxen in Smith- 
field, ** ſaid if he had them, he'd live upon But- 
ter-Milk, and fancy him in his own dearCountry 
again,” | 

STe Men diſputing in a Coffee-Houſe, one 
of them began to rear his Creſt at the other. 
© Don't cock your Chin at me,” (cried he) 


© Never fear him (ſaid a Gentleman) his Head 
is not charged.” 28 
F 2 A Gen- 
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A Gentleman vowed eternal love to a hand- 
ſome and good-natured Girl, who ſighted his 
Addreſſes for Years, till ſhe became both ugly and 
HI-natured, - She then offered him her Hand :— 
no Madam, ſaid he, it would be Perjury to love 
you now. N 

A Phyſician having declined Buſineſs, and en- 
tered into the Army, a Lady obſerved that he 
had changed his Title, but not his Practice. 

It was ſaid of a very handſome and complying 
Female, —that ſhe was capable of making all Men- 
kind happy, and as willing as ſhe was capable, 

- A Gentleman having written ſome complimen- 
tary Poems, which he intended to publiſh, 
| ſhewed them to a Friend, and asked his Opinion. 
— Why Sir (said he) to be plain with you, 
the World will not read one Half of them, nor 
believe the other.“ 

Mr. Lion, a great Rake, having married a 
Miſs Lamb, and become a very ſober Huſband, 
a Gentleman remarked that it muſt be a ſtrong 
Lamb which could tame a Lion. 

A Lady who had very bad Teeth, being im- 
moderately addicted to Laughing, an Iriſhman 
ſaid it was ſcandalous in her to laugh, unleſs ſhe 
kept her Mouth ſhut. * 
Lucy Cooper being in a Court of Juſtice, and 
one of the Council asking ber an impertinent 
Queſtion, to which ſhe could not poſſibly make 
a proper Anſwer, ſhe ſaid,—** Your Fortune is 
made, Sir, by what has ruined me, —-Impu- 
denctdee. a 125 
A Nobleman one Night at Cornely's obſerved 


to a Friend, that there was no ſuch T hing as 


knowing the Ladies, for thoſe who did not * 
the 
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the Masks of Taviſtock Street, wore ſuch excel- 
lent ones of white Lead and Vermillion, that not 
a Face could be recollected. 

A Nobleman being aſked at St. 1 whe- 
ther a certain Lady, who painted much, came 
to Court, replied, ** No one has ſeen her Face 
here theſe ten Years,” | 

One Bambridge, a wretched Watch-Maker, 
meeting the. celebrated Tompion, ſtopped him, 
with ** Your Servant Sir—you and I are the two 
moſt famous Men in the Trade.“ —As how, Sir? 
ſaid Tompion, I really do not know you—are 
you in the Repeating or Stop Way? „ Neither, 
Sir, —-my Name is Bambridge, and I tell you 
we are the two moſt famous Men in the Trade 
you for being the beſt, and I the worſt Watch- 
Maker in the World,” 

A rich proud Miſer having a Mind to perpe- 
tuate his Memory, ordered his Statue to be 
carved in Marble. When it was brought Home 
he asked a Gentleman if it was like him.—“ Yes 
(ſaid he) very like - Body and Soul.” 

A Lady who had greatly injured her Eyes by 
the Uſe of Paint, meeting a Gentleman whom 
ſhe had not ſeen a long Fime, accoſted him in 
the common Phraſe, Bleſs me, Sir, the Sight 
of you is good for fore Eyes.“ ““ I am glad of 
it (faid he) as I may be of ſome Uſe to your 
Ladyſhip.” . 

A Taylor's Apprentice was ſent Home with 
a Suit of Cloaths to a Gentleman, who the Fore- 
man told him always gave a Shilling upon thoſe 
Occaſions; and, as that was the Foreman's Per- 
quiſite, charged the Boy not to cheat him by 
pretending he had not received ſo much, When 
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the Boy arrived at the Gentleman's Houſe, and 
delivered the Cloaths, he made him a Preſent 
of only Six-Pence. The Boy was highly cha- 


2 at this Diſappointment, imagining the 
oreman ſhould apprehend he had pocketed half 


What he had received. He therefore thought of 


this droll expedient, ** Sir (faye he to the Gen- 
tleman who gave him Sixpence,) © I wiſh you 
would give me two Sixpences for a Shilling.” 
He readily conſented, but when he had given the 
Boy the Change, he preſented him with the Six- 
pence he had received from him. © Why this 
is only Sixpence,” ſays the Gentleman. You 
are miſtaken, Sir,” replied the Boy, „it muſt 
be a Shilling, for our Foreman fays, you always 
give a Shilling.” The Gentleman was ſo pleaſed 
with the Archneſs of the Boy, that he gave him 
half a Crown inſtead of a Shilling. 

A Porter faid to a Gentleman that he met in 
Pall-mall—“ Pray, your Honour, can you tell 
me where Mr. Blaſt lives?“ Mr. Blaſt? Blaſt— 
did you ſay ?” replied the Gentleman. Yes, 
Blaf, your Honour,” faid the Porter: This odd 
Connection of Words, though not intended to 
give any Offence, fo irritated the Gentleman, 
that he refuſed to give the Porter Information. 
What peculiar Phraſes ſome People have in 
Converſation! Once in the Debates at the 
Queen's Arms in Newgate-Street, a Macaroni 
Orator made a frequent and ridiculous Uſe of 
the Words, I bat not? Speaking of the Extra- 
vagancy of young Tradeſmen, he ſaid, Things 
are got to ſuch a Paſs now a Days, that every 
- petty Tradeſman muſt be continually running 
” to Vaux-Hal}, Ranelagh, or the an 
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and that not? — By which Means they become | 
acquainted with the infamous Women of the 
Town, and contract bad Diſeaſes, and what not? 1 


By theſe Means they deſtroy their Wealth and 
Conſtitution, and what not? — And preſently 8 
after they get themſelves into a Gaol, or the 8 
Gazette, and what not? and perhaps they have 5 
a young Family at Home, expoſed to Want and 
Beggary, and what not? A Wag preſent could 
not help ſhewing his Approbation of this elegant 
Harangue, in the following Words: ** Sir, you 
are a Man of great Erudition, Ingenuity, Ge- 
nius, and what not? 

Not long ago, when there was a very high 
Wind, a Convict under Sentence of Death in 
Newgate, ſaid to the Ordinary one Morning, 
I have not been able to ſleep a Wink all Night, 
for the Wind has been fo high that I was afraid 
our Houſe would be blown down.“ | 

A certain City Macaroni is as fond of the 
Phraſe, Things of that Kind, as the Orator was of 
what not? The Words Things of that Kind, are 
Terms that he frequently applys to the moſt op- 
polite Articles. The following is a Specimen. 
„ I am very fond,” ſaid he, „of Leg of Veal %, 
Ox-Cheek, and Things of that Kind, but I abomi® 
nably hate ra Beef, or boiled Fowl, or Tripe, 
and Things of that kind,” I don't like to fee your 
Oratorios, and Puppet-ſhews, and Things of that 
Kind,” but I am very fond of Comedies and Trage- 
dies, and Things of that Kind.” An Acquaintance 
once propoſed to walk with him to Richmond. 
„No“ (replied he,) it is too far to walk; let 
us take a Boat or a Coach, or Something of that 


kind.” He once declared that he was quite _— 
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of a ſingle Life, and was determined to get mar- 
ried, or Something of that Kind;“ but if he ſhould 
happen to expreſs himſelf in ſo coarſe a Manner, 
to the young Lady he happens to addreſs, ſhe 
may probably give him a Denial, or Something of 
that Kind. 

A Perſon in Company with a ceremonious 
Acquaintance of his, ſaid, ** Cere-mony was the 
worſt Money that ever was coined and circulated.” 
The other replied, But you muſt allow it 
to be Current. True, reſumed the Firſt, 
But it is not Sterling. 

An Iriſhman called out of a three Pair of Stairs 
Window, to a Friend of his whom he ſaw in the 
Street, and deſired him to come up Stairs; the 
other excuſed himſelf, and ſaid he could not 
poſſibly ſpare Time. What,” (ſaid the honeſt 
Teague,) becauſe I have had Misfortunes, and 
am {ow in the World, you are above coming up to 
ſee me. When I was in Affluence, and lived 
upon a Ground-Floer, you condeſcended to viſit 
me; but now my indigent Circumitances oblige 
me to live up in a Garret, you look down upon me.” 

Mr. I——s the Jew, who was lately made a 
Bankrupt, borrowed Five Hundred Pounds of a 
Perſon the very Day before he failed, The Per- 
ſon who had lent him the Money, as ſoon as he 
ſaw his Name in the Gazette, went to abuſe 
him for Defrauding him of fo large a Sum in ſo 
- ſcandalous a Manner, when he knew he 
muſt become a Bankrupt in ſo ſhort a 
Time. The Jew bade him be quiet, for,“ 
(fays he,) J tink you ave de Obligations 
to me, for bezgar ven I did aſk you for de Five 
Ondred Pounds, my Credit was ſo grande in 
the Varlde, that if I had aſked you for * dan 
a Tou- 
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a Touſand Pounds you would ave let me ad it 
vid all your Art. So old your Tongue, and be 
tankfull.“ | 

A Perſon taking ſome Company with him into 
a Paſtry-Cook's Shop, to treat them with a par- 
ticular Pye, enquired of the Maſter if ke did not 
keep all Sorts of Pyes; Yes, Sir, replies the Cook 
with a high Glee, and the beſt in England ; well 
then, ſays our Wag, let us have a Couple of 
your Magpres. 

An Irith Gentleman came to England with an 
Intent to ftay a conſiderable Time, and therefore 
thought it neceſſary to take a Lodging; for 
which Purpoſe he requeſted the Matter of the 
Bloſſom's Inn in Laurence-Lane, to look out 
for a Lodging for him. After ſome little En- 
quiry, he found an Apartment in St. Paul's 
Church-Yard, which he thought would perfectly 
fuit him. He returned to his Hibernian Ac- 
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quaintance, informed him that he had ſucceeded _ "i 
in his Endeavours, and had ſeen a Lodging that | 
would certainly pleaſe him. The honeſt Paddy iy 
deſired to know where it was.—“ In St. Paul's i 

Church- Yard,” replied the other. Pſhaw % 


(reſumed Mr. Teague) what a pretty Meſſen- 
ger you are to ſend of an Errand ! Did you euer 
hear of a Man's going to live in a Cburch- Tard till 
after he was dead? 141 
A Gentleman ſent for his Taylor, who hap- 
pened to be an Iriſhman, and told him he had 
made his Coat and Waiſtcoat ſo little that he 
could not wear them, and ordered him to take 
them Home and let them out. The Taylor pro- 
miſed to obey the Orders he had received, which 
he did in a very extraordinary Manner. Some 
3 Days 
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_ Days afterwards, the Gentleman wondering the 

Taylor did not bring his Clothes Home, altered 
according to his Direction, ſent for him, and 
when Paddy arrived, aſked him what was become 
of his Coat and Waiſtcoat ?—**. By my Soul,” 
ſays the Ninth Part of an Iriſhman, ** I have 
obeyed your Commands, and have et them out, 
and the Devil burn me but I think I have made 
a very good Bargain, for they happened to fit a 
Countryman of mine, and I have let them out to 
him at Six-Pence a Week, and he has engaged 
to wear them at that Price for three Months 
| nn, whether he lives ＋ dies.“ a inf 

e following curious Bill was fluck up again 

| 1 a Merket- Houſs in Hertfordſhire. Et 

This is to Give notes to all gentlmen Gemſters 
and Othrs that on tuſday next a hat to be Roſeld 
for at the Croſe kees at guſt word wood to be 
Gen a way Graſhaly | 
A Man, without receiving any Affront, ſtruck 
another a Blow on the Face, and afterwards 
fought with thee Men who were all larger than 
himſelf, and overcame them all, A Perſon pre- 
ſent obſerved, that he was a very ffrong Man, 
another inſiſted upon it that he was a eat Man; 
a Wager, however, enſued, and it was decided 
by the Company, that he was a weak Man; 
otherwiſe he would not have ſtruck another with- 
out having received any Affront or Injury. 

A Quaker who had been ſued at Law by a 
Neighbour, and who came off ſecond beſt at the 
Trial, was determined to be revenged of his Ad- 
verſary. One day he accidentally met him, and 
accoſted him in very civil terms. Friend,” ſaid 
he, © thee and I have had ſome little Miſunder- 

ſtanding 
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ſtanding together, but as Matters are now ad- 
Juſted, I hope we ſhall not continue at Variance. 
Wilt thou dine with me To-dzy ? I ſhall be very 
glad of thy Company to partake of what my Ta- 

ble affords.” The other readily conſented ; but 
before the Quaker took him into the Room where 
they were to dine, he heated the wrong End of 
the Poker almoſt red hot, but not quite; and 
taking it out, placed it in its proper Situation by 
the Side of the Fire. He then uſhered in his 
Friend, but before he had been there half a Mi- 
nute; Friend,“ ſaid Aminadab, „as thou 
ſitteſt next the Fire, I ſhould be obliged to thee 
if thou wouldſt ſtir it,” The other, not ſuſpect- 
ing the Trap that was laid for him, innocently 
took up the Poker, and burnt his Hand in a moſt 
ſhocking Manner. It is impoſſible to conceive 
the Rage into which he was thrown by this re- 
vengeful Artifice, and he abuſed the Guaker in 
the groſſeſt Manner, though not ſo much as he 
deſerved. The Quaker made no other Anſwer 
than this: Friend, thou art only burnt in the 
Hand, but hanging thou haſt deſerved theſe many 
Years.” 

A Taylor, having mended a Pair of Breeches 
for one of his 45% Frawny was carrying them 
Home, when he ſaw a Funeral paſs by, attended 
in the Proceſſion by an Apothecary whom he 
knew“ So, Maſter,” ſays ne tothe Apothecary, 
<< I ſee you are going to carry your Mart Home too, 
as well as I.” | 

Two Iriſhmen, upon their Paſſage from Dub- 
lin to Park-gate, laid a trifling Wager which of 
the two ſhould firſt ſet their Feet upon Engliſh 
Ground, When the Ship was almoſt arrived at 


the 
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the Port, ſome Boats came out to meet them, in 
which the two Paddies immediately got; and 
when they were almoſt arrived at the Shore, one 
of them, in order} to win his Wager, jumped 
plump into the Sea, and was up to the Chin in 
Water, where he thought it would not have been 
above up to his Knees, If this be England,” 
faid Teague, „the Devil burn me if I like it 
at all, for a Man no ſooner ſets his Foot upon 
dry Land, but he is up to his Nee in Water.” - 

An Itiſh Gentleman, who had been appointed 
an Enſign in the Army, bad his Regimentals 
made in a very aukward bungling Manner; and 
in particular, his Sleeves-were four or five Inches 
too ſhort. Some Friend of his obſerved that his 
Clothes did not fit him at all. How the Devil 
ſhould they,” ſaid the honeſt Hibernian, for 
when the Taylor took Meaſure of me, he was in 
London, and I was in Dublin.” 

An Iriſh Gentieman, in Company with ſome 
Friends at a Tavern, hearing a Perſon walking 
up Stairs, offered to lay a Wager that he knew 
who was coming. The Wager was accepted 
and won, for the Gentleman whom he had 
named appeared. I was ſure I ſhould win,” 
ſaid St. Patrick's Son, „for I knew the Voice 
of his Fact.” 

A droll Fellow who got a Livelihood by fid- 
dling at Fairs, and bout the Country, was one 
Day met by an Acquaintance that had not ſeen 
him a.great While, who accoſted him thus : 
«© Bleſs me! are you ale?” Why not,” 
anſwered the Fiddler, did you ſend any Body 
to kill me?” No,“ replies the other, „but 1 
was told you was dead.” Aye, ſo it was re- 
* ported, 
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ported, it ſeems,” ſays the F ders. « but J 
knew it was a lie as ſoon as I heard it.“ 

Very lately died, at his Apartments in Old. 
Bond-ſtreet, after an Illneſs of ſix Days, which. 
he bore with the moſt perfect "7 Robe nf the 
Lap- dog of a Lady of DiſtinQion, On Sunday 
laſt he caught a very violent Cold, by having 4 
upwards ot four Hours in a damp Cloſet, DEE 
the Careleſſneſs of a Footboy. When releaſed 
from the Cloſet, his whole Frame was in the 
moſt dreadful Tremor; upon which he was put 
to Bed, and many Nutritiyes were given him, but 
without Effect, for he could keep nothing on his 
Stomach; — the Tremor gradually abated, 
and on Monday Dr. Hill's Bardana was applied, 
but no Relief was found even from this celebra- 
ted Remedy; on Tueſday he was exceedingly coſ- 
tive, upon which ſome Laxatives were admini- 
ered, and on Wedneſday he evacuated plenti · 
fully; on Thurſday he was conſiderably better, 
and . in a fair Way of Recovery; but yeſ⸗ 
terday he relapſed, aud expired as above men- 
tioned. The Foot-boy was carried before Iuſ- 
tice F, who committed hiq till the Coro 
ner's Inqueſt ſhou!'d determine whether the Lad 
was guilty of Murder, or Manſlaughter. 

T wo Perſons in Company laid a Wager which 
of them could reach the higheſt ; a third, whe 
was remarkable for tricking and taking in the 
unwary in the Way of Buſineſs, got up and pro- 

poſed à Bett of two Bottles to one, that he could 
— higher than either of them. One of 9 — 
replied with a Sneer; Ves, Sir, we all know 
perfectly well that you can over-reach any. of, 1 
Ups?! + | | 1 
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A Gentleman, at a Veniſon-Feaſt, ſaid he had 
made a noble Diſcovery ; for he had found out 
the very beſt Cut in the whole Haunch. Have 
you,” ſaid another eagerly, < pray tell me where 
it is?“ d Not for fifty Pounds,” replied the 
firſt, © that's too valuable a Secret to be revealed 
while I am a Lover of Veniſon.” 

A Quaker, driving in a ſingle-horſe Chaiſe, 


9 11 een Lane that leads from Newington- green 
to Ho 


rnſey,, happened to meet with a young 
Blood, who was alſo in a fingle-horſe Chaiſe: 
There was not Room enough for them to paſs 
each other, unleſs one of them would back his 
Carriage, Which they both refuſed. I'll not 
make Way for you,“ ſays the Blood, d my 
Eyes if 1 will.” I think I am older than thou 
art,” ſaid the Quaker, and therefore I have a 
Right to expect thee to make Way for me.” I 
won't, damn me,” reſumed the firſt, He then 
pulled out a'News-paper and began to read, as 


he Tat ſtill In his Chaiſe ; the Quaker obſerving 


him, pulled a Pipe and ſome Tobacco from his 
Pocket, and with a Convenieney which he car- 
ried about him, ſtruck a Light, illuminated his 
Pipe, and fat and funked away very comfortably. 
Friend,“ ſaid he to the young Blood, when 
thou haft read that Paper through, I ſhould be glad 
if thou would/i-lend it me.” My young Gentle- 
man, ſeeing the Obſtinacy of the Quaker was 
not to'be overcome, prudently made Way for him, 
but not till after he had favoured him with a few 
Oaths, Curſes, and Imprecations, | 

A few Days ago a Country Gentleman, at a 
Cotſee-Houſe, having a News-Paper in his Hand, 


"ſaid to another who ſat next him, I have been 


looking 
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looking ſome Time to ſee what the Miniſtry are 
about, but I cannot find where thoſe Articles are 
put, not being uſed to the London Papers.” To 
which the other anſwered, ** Look amongſt the 
Robberies,” ' n 
The following Advertiſement appeared in the Morning 
Chronicle of December 1. * 
Wanted immediately a Coachman who perfectly 
underſtands his Buſineſs, and will have no Ob- 
jection to act as Butler, and do any other Matters 
that may be required of him in the Family. He 
muſt write a goed Hand, and know ſomething of 
Shaving and dreſſiug Hair. During the Summer 
he will have occalional Employment in the Gar- 
den, Whoever this may ſuit, that can have an 
wnexceftionable Character from his laſt Place, may 
enquire for Peter Davies, Eſq; at Mr. Wil- 
liams's, &c,——T'o prevent Trouble, the Wages 
are Five PoUNDsS A YEAR, F435 2 
* Peter Davies, Eſq; muſt be a Man of infi- 
nite Generajity ! A Man who is paſſed of the uni- 
red Dual:fications of Coichman, Butler, Secretary, 
Barber, Hair-dreſſer, and Gardener, and will act 
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in each Capacity, ball have the enobmous Wages of 
Five Pounds a Year.” | 
At a Coffee-Houſe not a Mile from Temple- 
Bar, a Countryman of Dr. Lucas, the late Iriſh 
Patriot, ſpeaking of that Gentleman as a great 
Orator, ſaid, Upon my Conſcience he ſpeaks 
with the Tongue of an Angel; for when I heard 
him, I thought the Devil was in the Man.” 
A Phyſician at Bath lately told Mr. Foote, 
that he had a Mind to publiſh his Poems; but, 
ſaid he, 1 have ſo many Irons in the Fire, I do nat 
know what to do. Then take my Advice,” 
1 8 2 ſaid 
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ſaid Foote, and put your Poems into the Fire with 
the reft of your Irons.” . TOE: | 

In an Inventory of the Effects of a Gentleman, 
who lately died in the County of Donegal in 
Ireland, which has been tranſmitted by an emi- 
nent Attorney at that Place, to the Heir at Law 
of the Deceaſed in this City, is the following 
curious Article“ Item, To an empty Candle- 
Cheſt full of old Wigs, worth nothing at all, 
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A few Days ago the Wardens of a Church, 
not far from Bread-Street, ,gave Orders for a 
Glazier to come and clean the Windows of the 
Church; but when he came, they altered their 
Mind; and, to make himſelf Amends for the Diſ- 
eppointment, the modeſt Glazier ſet down the 
Jollowing Article in his Bill, which has been 
ſince paid. For carrying and bringing back 
a Ladder, 78. 6d.“ | 

An liiſh Gentleman being informed of the 
Death of an Acquaintance of his, whom he re- 
ſpected, ſaid he would go into ſecond Mourning 
for him. Being obſerved, a few Days afterwards, 
in deep Mourning, with Weepers, a Perſon ſaid 


to him, I thought, Sir, you ſaid you ſhould 


o into "ſecond Mourning.” Why this is ſecond 
Kourdiag, replied the Hibernian, for I never 
was in Mourning but ence before. | 
An Iriſhman giving his Evidence at the Old- 
Bailey the other Day, and ſpeaking of a Wo- 
man, ſaid, he always found her at his Houſe 
when he was abſent.” TSS 
A Perſon ſpeaking of one of our Judges, ſaid 


he adminiftered fri Fufiice, and there was 


not a more bright Man living. An Iriſh Gentle- 
Wa x. man 


- 


1 

man preſent admitted the Fact, and further ob- 
ſerved, that he muſt certainly be an upright Man 
who would always lean in Favour of the Priſo- 
ner, 

The following Gentlemen were abſolutely 
Freeholders of Middleſex at one Time, William 
King, William Prince, James Duke, Thomas 
Earl—William Church, Charles Churchman, 
Richard Chappell. — John Parſons, William 
Deacon, John Prieſt, —Joſeph Miller, Edward 
Smith, William Cook, William Butcher, John 
Glover, Peter Taylor, Samuel Butler, John 
Barber, George Gardener, Henry Turner, John 
Fuller, John Cooper, William Baker, Daniel 
Chandler, Charles Porter, Iſrael Skinner, John 
Goldſmith, Charles Carpenter, George Slater, 
Joſeph Carter, Samuel Packer, John Cheeſe- 
man, John Mercer. —Henry Eaſt, Edward Weſt, 
Thomas South, George North.—John Farmer, 
James Fiſher, Benjamin Thraſher. —Henry Day, 
Joſhua Night. —Francis Deadman, Stephen Pitt, 
William Graves. | 
Charles the Second ſeeing Lord Rocheſter 
come limping into the Levee one Morning, of- 
fered to run a Race with him. That would be 
a Bubble-Bet, replied Rocheſter, to cope in 
Fleetneſs with a Man who had fled fer his Life.” 

A certain Lady of Wit and Faſhion—there is 
no miſtaking the Perſon, in theſe dull Times— 
reprehending a Gentleman for making Uſe of 
a double Entendre before her, ſaid, that it might 
be compared to a Parr of Breeches, which though 
not b—dy, were next to 'f, otro 
Lord Cheſterfield, When he heard Lord 
G —rr had recovered Ten Thouſand Pounds 

vo G 3 Damages, 


| "the Standard of Taſte, 


HV 


Damages, ſaid, Femum habet in cornu ; from which 
Hint we may ſtile the Cuckold's Horn a Cornu- 
Copia for the future... 

Dialogue between a Country Gentleman in Boots and 

a Savoir Vivre; at 4 Coffee- Houſe near St. 

James's. | | 
Savoir Vivre. DEMME it is very extraordi- 
nary that the People in the Country are fo ruſti- 
cated, they have no Ideas of Taſte. No Won- 
der they come into a Coffee-Room in Boots, when 
fr ſeen them thus decorated at an Aſſem- 
| e Gentleman. Pray Sir, may I preſume 
to know who and what you are ? 

Savoir Vivre, Me! Sir! Why, Sir, I am, 
what in Polite Life is called a Savory Vivre; a 
Being very different from a Bon Vivant. 

- Country Gentleman. Savoir Vivre, I do not un- 
derſtand your Gibberiſh : if you will ſpeak En- 
glifh, I will talk to you. What do you mean by 
your Savoir Vivre? F849 

Savoir Jure. Oh! Sir, it is eaſily explained. 
Fam upon the Ben Ten; entirely upon the Bon 
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Country Gentleman, This is explaining a Rid- 
gle with a Myſtery. I know no more of your 


Bien Ton than I do of your Savoir Viures. 


Savoir Vivre. Why, Sir, the Bon Ton is eaſil 
defined. Ir is Tafte, it is Elegance. © f 


© Country Gentleman, But there are different 


Kinds of Tae, and we may not, perhaps, en- 


 tirely agree with Regard to our Notions of Ele- 


Fance. 2 2 


Country 


4B ET. 
Country Gentleman, I know not what you are 
the Standard of; but I am ſure ſuch Standards 
as you would ſoon be loſt at the Head of an 
Army. 

Saying this, the Country Gentleman turned 
upon his Heel, and left the Coxcomb to chew 
the 'Cud. 

As ſoon as the Ruſtic had quitted the Room, 
Monſieur Savoir Vivre walked up to the Glaſs, 
and in ſettling his Cravat, and admiring his 
ſweet Perſon, muttered for ſome. Time, * A 
damned rum Fellow this, Il ſmoke kim the 
next Time he comes here.” 

It were to be wiſhed that every impertinent 
Puppy of a ſimilar Turn, and many there are in 
and about this Metropolis, were treated in the 
ſame cavalier Manner, whenever they attempted 
to obtrude their Inſolence or Impertinence, par- 
ticularly upon Strangers. 

A Macaroni being told that none of his Fra- 
nity could keep-a Secret; Ves {cried he) but 
we gan for no one yet knows whether we are 
Male or Female.” 

The Author of a Play entitled, 4 Word" to 
the Wiſe, advertiſing it by Subſcription, though 
damned in the Theatre, a Perſon ſaid, if he 
knew the Meaning of a Word to ibe Wife, he 
would never publiſh it; for in its State of Obli- 
vion People might imagine he was much injured, 
but if he ever printed it, every one would" be 
convinced it deſerved its Fate. f 

While a Party were violent in danining the 
above Play, a Gentleman in the Pit obſerved, 
that they gave themſelves unneceſſary Troublez 
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for if they would let it paſs quietly, it would un- 
doubtedly damn itſelf, 'S$ 
A Gentleman ſaying, that the Signs were 
taken away in the City to oblige thoſe at the 
Court End of the Town; another replied, that 
the Gentlemen to the Weſt of Temple- Bar might 
poſſibly have ſome Objection to the hanging of 
Signs, but he never knew one that had an Ob- 
jection to a Po, be it ever ſo high a one. 

A Perſon aſking what was become of the cele- 
brated Dr. Samuel Johnſon ;. another replied, he 
had been ſor ſome Time a Rambler; he next 
turnedj/dler ; and at laſt dwindled into a Spreader 
of Falſe Alarms. | v7 
A Gentleman calling for a Bowl of Punch at 
a Public Houſe, and thinking the Quantity too 
ſmall, told the Landlord that he thought it was 
too ſour ; on which the Landlord replying, that 
de thought it was. too ſtueet; the Gentleman an- 
ſwered, he believed he thought ſo, elſe he would 
have given him more of it. | 
The celebrated Dean Swift, dining with the 
Mayor of Briſtol, was ſerved with Part of a Duck, 
and \ aſking for Apple-ſauce, was told by the 
Mayor there was none; upon which he cut an 
Apple-Pie that was upon the Table, and putting 
a Spoonful of the Apples on his Plate, this occa- 
fioned the Mayor's Surprize, who immediately 
told dim, he never knew a Man eat Duct 
lite a Gooſe in his Life. a 

A Perſon being taken in Company with a Wo- 
man by the Conſtable of the Night, he began to 
, expoltulate with him; upon which the Conſta- 

ble anſwered, Sir, I am his Majeſty's Repreſen - 

tative, and I ſhall not regard — pe 

* ; en- 
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A Gentleman in Liquor reeling homewards, 
was met by a Footpad, who bid him, Stand and 
deliver; to which the Gentleman replied, Well, 
honeſt Friend, you ſee I cannot „und, but I can 
deliver, and then he ſpewed all over him. ; 

A Linnen-Draper advertiſing his Stock to be 
ſold under prime Co, a Neighbour of his ob- 
ſerved that it was impoſſible, for he had never 
paid a Farthing for'it himſelf. 

As the King was going through St. James's 
Gate, an old Woman was puſhed almoſt down 
by the People, who crowded to ſee him ; but a 
Macaroni. wha, was ſtanding juſt before her, had 
a remarkable long tail, which ſhe laid faſt hold 
of.— What's the Woman about? ſays he, I beg 
your Honour's Pardon, ſays old Mumpſimus, but 
1d been laid all along in the Kennel, if it had not 
been for your Honour's Tail. | 

As a Country Squire was ſhaving in Town, 
he ſays to the Barber, They do zay here as haw 
that I has a ſaft Place in my Head; what doſt 
thou think of it? Canſt tell me where it is? The 
Barber made a low Bow, and replied, Sir, as for 
the Matter. of that, I believe you are not belied, 
for your Head is ſoft all over. 


A Perſon writing to his Friend an Account of 


the Execution of a Baker in the Country, ex- 
preſſed himſelf in the following Terms : When 
he came to the Gallows he was very cruſty, and 
ſeemed to the laſt to be Jag to die. | . 
A Countryman having killed another in fight- 
ing, the Jury withdrew to conſider of their Ver- 
dict; but the Foreman conſidering it as a critical 
Point, called in the Aſſiſtance of one John Shep- 
herd, who, being conſulted, gave it as his Opi- 
| nion, 
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nion, that it would be hard to bring in the De- 
fendant as guilty of Murder; but they ſhould 


bring him in guilty only of ſhortening the Days of 


the deceaſed. They acquieſced in bis Opinion; 
and when the Judge aſked what Verdict; the 
Foreman replied, guilty of ſhortening his Days. 
The Judge expreſſing his Surprize, the Foreman 
ſupported his Verdict in the following Manner: 
Why, an pleaſe your Lordſtip, John Shepherd 
obſerves as how it would be a cruel Pity to hang 
the Defendant for the Murder of the Decealed ; 
eſpecially as the Defendant is a ſtrong hale Man, 
and might live a matter of Thirty Years or more; 
whereas the Deceaſed was in fuch a bad Habit of 
Body, that he could: not have lived more than a 
Month; and would have died of his own Accord ; 
therefore as John Shepherd- obſerves, he only 
ſhortened his Days and this is our Verdict; and 
we be determined to abide by 't. p 

A Countryman who was generally fuddled all 
Day, once made his Nephew. (a little Boy) as 
drunk as himſelf: the Lad, who had often ob- 
ſerved his Uncle in the ſame Condition, cries out, 
85 how I pity my Uncle; oh how I pity my 

ncle, 


A Country-woman who had a Caſt in her Eye, 


being employcd in teaching her grandſon the Al- 
phabet, advanced as far as the Letter c; but the 
Boy being at a Stand, ſhe ſays to him, Look 
in my Face, and ſee what I do now : *”” © Squint, 
Grandmama,” ſays the Boy : + You ſhould not 
ſay ſo, replies the Grandmother ; but you 
ſhould fay ſee.” Thank you kindly for that,” 
ſays the Bay * dut you forgot you told me as 
thof I ſhould never tell Lies.“ | 
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A Gentleman being married on St. Thomas's 
Day, his Friend told him he ought to be thank- 
ful that his Wedding Night would be the longeſt 
in the Year. 
Deſeription of a Savoir Vivre, or the Ghoſt of a 
- , _ Macarom. Fa 
1. His Hat muſt be two Inches-in the Brim, 
and the Button Six Inches in Circumference. 
II. The Toupee muſt be nine Inches above 
the Head. 
III. The Club of the Hair muſt weigh about 
than Pounds, including Horſe-Hair and Rib- 
on, * | 
IV. The Coat muſt deſcend only to the firſt 
Knee-Button of the Breeches;. and the Sleeve 
muſt be made ſo tight as only juſt to admit the 
Wearer's Arm, without burſticn the Seam. 
V. The Breeches muſt be large enough to ad- 
mit both Thighs in one. 


VI. His Buckles muſt: be about the Size of a 
Shilling. | 


VII. His Shoes muſt be buckled within two 
Inches of the Toe. | 

VIII. His Cane-String muſt be large, and of 
the moſt brilliant Colours; and his Cravat muſt 
be a Bunch of Rags, either of Linnen or Silk. 

A gentle Sprinkling of Rain 1 a 
Plough- boy left his Work and went Home ; but 
his Maſter ſeeing him there, told him that he 
ſhould not have left his Work for ſo trifling an 
Affair, and begged for the future he would ſtay 
till it rained downright. A Day or two afterwards 
proving a very rainy Day, the Boy ſtayed till 
duſk, and being almoſt drowned, his Maſter 
aſked him why he did not come before; —_—_ 


a: I 
_ ſhould,” ſays the Boy, but you zed I ſhou'dn't 
come hoam vore it rained downright ; and it has 
not rained downright yet, for it was aflaunt all 
Dey longs”: 7! .:-.: | 

A Gentleman going to St. James's, a Lady 
offered him a Seat by her, ſaying, ** There is a 
Place, Sir.“ “ Excuſe me, Madam,” faid he, 
„did not come to Court for a Place.” 
An Iriſhmaa ſeeing the Funeral Proceſſion of the 
late Lord Mayor (Sir Wm Beckford) cried out, 
« Arrah Honey, it is a Wonder that fo great a 
Man ſhould die, when the whole Nation would 
have lent him aflittle more Breath, if he would 
have let them have it again when they wanted 
it; but as he was now gone, he fincerely la- 
mented him; and he believed he ſhould cry his 
Eyes out with Vexation, that it was not in his 
Power to ſhed a Tear.” 


Of Wit in Proſe no more Rehearſing, 
Proceed we now to deal new Verſe in; 
If Whim and Novelty can Charm ye, 
No doubt our pleaſing Rbymes ſhall warm 
| | Ee 3 k 
And * the Volume you've compleated, 
You'll own that you've been amply treated. 
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RENERERERRIERXERERNERE 
AN 


ENTIRE NEW SET 
OF 
CONUNDRUMS. 


HY is a Macaroni like a Gooſe ? 
Becauſe he is flupid. 
Why is he like a Monkey? 
Becauſe he wears a long Tail. 
Why is he like a Cauliflower ? 
' Becauſe his Head is white. 
Why is he like a Counſellor at Law? 
Becauſe he is impudent. . 
Why is he like a ſmall Brook of Water? 
Becauſe he is ſhallow, | 
Why is he like a Cobler ?, 
Becauſe he carries his Awl about him. 
Why is he like a Merry Andrew ? 
Becauſe he 15 laughed at. 
Why is he like a Picture? 
Becauſe he is painted. 
Why is he like a ripe Cucumber ? 
Becauſe he is ſeedy, 
Why is he like a Mop? 
Becauſe he is all Stick and Rag. 
Why is he like Harlequin ? 


 *Becauſe he makes People merry. 
H Why 
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Why is he like an Aſs? : 
Becauſe his Ears are conſpicuous. 
Why is he like a Player ? 
Becauſe he ſtruts his Hour upon the Stage, 
Why is he like a Taylor ? 
Becauſe he e * 
Why is he like a Houſe ? 
Becauſe his upper Room is worſt furniſhed. 
Why is he like old Warner at Sadler's Wells ? 
Becauſe he plays the Fool. 
Why is he like the Panthean ? 
Becauſe he is gaudy. 
Why. is he like a naked Man? 
Becauſe he waits a dreſſing. 
Why is he like a Cuckold 
Becauſe he is pointed at. 
Why is he like a Mule? 
Becauſe be reſembles an 74 a 
Why is he like Nothing? 
Becauſe Nothing's lite him. 


Why is a Weathercock like a Man of War? 

Becauſe it moves when the Wind blots, 

W hy is Cheapſide like the Strand ? - 
| Becauſe it is ag of 1 2 | 
Why is a Parſon Ike a Woman juſt lain in? 

Becauſe he is churched. , © | 
Why is an Alderman like a Dog ? 

Becauſe he returns to his Jemit. 
Why is a ragzed Stocking like a good Man? 
Beäecauſe it is holy. g . 

Why is a Lawyer like a Lion? WE 
Becauſe he goes about ſeeking whom he may devour, 
Why is a Dog like a Critic? * 


Becauſe he ſrarls. 
. . Why 
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Why is going to Law like going to Tyburn ? 
Becauſe it brings en Repentance. | 
Why is a Counſellor's Head like a {Barber's 
Block? 
Becauſe it wears Wigs of different Sizes. 
Why is the Theatre like Whitfield's Taberna- 
cle ? | 
Becauſe the Seats are paid for. 
Why is an inconſtant Woman like Quickſilver ? 
Becauſe there is no fixing her. 
Why is a Man's Wife like a Cat? 
Becauſe ſhe is a domeſtic Animal. | 
Why are Dr. D—'s Sermons like Syllabub ? 
Becauſe they are frothy. 
Why is Religion like a Beggar ? 
Becauſe the Buſmeſs of both is Praying. 
way is a Drunkard like a Dog ? 
ecauſe he ſleeps by the Fire ſide. 
be 1 Led North like Number 3 
ecauſe be is the firſt Figure in the Miniſtry: 
Why is Lon Sanden like a firſt ms Mw of 
ar ? N 
Becauſe he is at the Head of the Navy. 
Why is Sir John Fielding like Juſtice ? 
Becauſe he is blind, * 5:5 Yo 
1 is he unlike her ? | 
ecauſe he can't fee right from wrong. 
Why 1 King * — 1 Steeple ? 
Becauſe he is the Head of the Church. 
Why is the Queen like you or I ? 
Becauſe ſhe is a Subject. 
Why are the Patriots like a light Guinea? 
Becauſe they want Weight. | 


V 
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Why is a Macaroni like a Lamb? 


Becauſe he is ſbeepiſb. 
Why are theſe Conundrums like Wilkes's Cauſe:? 


Becauſe they flop at 45. 
FE oFoohnohooko 


The MaACcaRox1, a New Song. 


I. 


N the Days of King George, in the Year 
Seventy Two, 
And eke in the Year Seventy Three, 
Such a Thing walk'd the Streets for the Public 
to view, 


As the Public muſt bluſh but to ke. 


| | II. 
The Coat juſt as long as to cover the Rump, 
The Buckles fix'd down to the Toe; 
The Knocker behind at each Step gave a Thump 
On the Back of the ſecond-hand Beau. 


III. 
The Sleeve of the Coat button'd cloſe to the 
Wriſt, ET | 
And ſo tight as to ſwell ev'ry Vein; 
Large Breeches; —a Waiſtcoat of Silver and 
/ Twiſt; nv 
—  — A Picture of Pride and of Pain. 
58 IV. 
From the Hip hangs a Sword fit to fight for a 
Prize, 
But to uſe it he ne'er was in Haſte; 
The Hat is a mere crooked Sixpence for Size, 
And the Head is all Powder and Paſte. 
But 


\ 
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But let in few Words the Deſcription now paſa, 
Few Words will deſcribe ſuch a Fool; 

The Head of a Monkey, the Ears of an Aſs, 
And the Bedy ah BarthoÞmew Doll, 


| ACROSTIC. 
M uch gaudy Show, but little ſolid Senſe, 
A Pocket totally devoid of Pence: | 
Curious in Trifles—dead to all that's good, 
A bunch of Patches, hung on Fleſh and Blood; 
R eſolv'd to ſet the Faſhion of the Day, 
O r. hiſs the loudeſt at the laſt new Play. 
N o one like him can dance, or prate, or ſing: 
In Senſe an Ape—in Fancy he's a King. 


ANOTHER. 
P ertly gay we trip along, | ! 


A nd join the merry midnight Throng, 

N or think of ought but Dance and Song: 
T here a Thouſand Forms we view— 
H erds of Swains, a motly Crew, \ 
E ver changing, ever new. ; 
O, thro' Life, we all agree on — 
N othing's like the gay Pantheon. 


The MacaRon1, an Epigram. 


I, 
An Epigram, if truly writ, * 
For ſo the Wits pretend, 
Is broad at Top, to hold the Wit, 5 
And pointed at the 8 
A modern Macaroni's Dreſs 
Turns Epigram to Farce; 


H 3 His 
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His Head but ſmall—his Hat is leſs ; 
But then the Thing's all A—. 
EPI * RAM. 
Says C——h to a certain Dame, 
Whom Royal Horners woo, 
I almoſt think it is a Shame 
To talk to ſuch as 1 1 
We both, replied the titled Whore, 
Have been a Theme for Laughter ; 
The Difference this, you felt before, 
A Foible happened after. 


The Young Lapy's Choice. 


Let the bold Youth, whoaims to win me, know, 
I hate a Fool, a Clown, a Sot, or Beau: 

J loath a Sloven, I deſpiſe a Cit, 

I ſcorn a Coxcomb, and I fear a Wit. | 
Let him be gentle, brave, good-humoured, gay, 
Let him, in ſmaller Things, with Pride obey ; 
Yet wiſe enough in great ones to command ;— 
Produce me but the Youth, and here's my Hand. 


The HOSIER. 
One Day a dainty-footed Dame 
For Stockings to a Hoſier came: 
«© Sir, they mutt be of fineſt Silk, 
As thin as Gauze, as White as Milk.“ 
„Madam, I'Il look you out a Pair, 
« Shall ſuit your Ladyſhip to a Hair 
«© 'Thefe, Madam, theſe,—I'Il anſwer for't”” | 
* Theſe ! no Sir, theſe are much too ſhort, 


&« And 
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« And never were deſign'd for me, 

&« Becauſe I tie—above the Knee” 

« Above the Knee - G- bleſs the King 
„ Aye, pleaſe your Ladyſhip—there's the Thing. 


EXTEMPORE. 
On ſeeing ſome of T AYLOR's Landſcapes. 
He who ſays Taylor Paints moſt idly prates : 
He ſoars above all Art—tfor he Creates, 


SEES ACE... : 
On a Man who had Nine Il ĩves. 
Who marries twice a Fool we own :— 
Then judging by this Rule, 
The Thing who lies beneath this Stone 
Was juſt eight Times a Fool, 


— — — 


On a FooT-SOLDIER. | 
On a long March at length he loft his Breath, 
And took up Quarters with his Landlord Death; 
With whom in Peace and Reſt he'll ſurely ſtay, 
Till Trumpets found the great reviewing-Day, 


On a petty-fogging Lawyer, 
Beneath this Dunghill rotting lies 
A Enave, who liv'd by Fodl; ; 

If to Heav'ns Court he ever riſe, 


He'll break his Priſon Rules. 


EPTITAPH. 
On an honeſt SAILOR, 
Whether Sailor, or not, for a Moment avaſt ! 
Poor Tom's Mixen Top-Sail is laid to the Maſt : 
He'll never turn out, nor again heave the Lead; 
He's now all a-back, nor will ſails ſhoot a-head : 


He 
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He always was briſk, and though now gone to 
Mrect, | 
When ” hears the 1% NMhiſile, he'll jump upon 
ad © L000 


To a Welch Gentleman who promiſed to ſend the Au- 
thor a Hare. 
By the late Mr. ChRISTOPHRER SMART. 
Illuſtrious Son of great Cadwallader, 


Have thy * catch'd my Hare and ſwallow'd 
her | | | 


* 


— 


On the Death of Lord BALTIMORE. 


And did he die upon the Claſſic Shore; 

Has Beauty loft her gentle Baltimore ? 

He in Elyſium ſhall with Beauties mix, | 
And ſpit young Woodcocks in the Groves of Styx. 


OAS Ts for the preſent YEAR. 


The QUEEN. 


All Health and Honour, Plenty, Peace 
With Charlotte's growing Years encreaſe, 
Each genuine Bleſſing ſtreaming down 
On the firſt Gem in Britain's Crown, 
. The PRINCEss Roy aL, 
Hail op'ning Flower, whoſe riſing Charms diſ- 
play, 
The growing Beauties of thy riper Day— 
When ſome illuſtrious Prince ſhall court thy 
Charms, 
And ſeize Heav'n's Bounty with expanded Arms, 
O trebly bleſt, in Perſon, Mind and Face, 
With all thy Father's Worth, and all thy Mo- 
ther's»Grace, 
Lady 


LC: 0-1 
Lady TYRCONNEL: 


In Manners gentle—lovely and refin'd, 

A Pattern-Angel ſent to bleſs Mankind ! 

For ſuch a Toaſt what Liquor we require, 

To praiſe the Daughter of the braveſt Sire ! 
The Word is Burgundy !—and now I claim 
Bumpers to GRANBY and TyRConNEL's Fame, 


Lady CRAVEN. 
There is no Wonder all the Men are raving, 
For who can ſee ſuch Charms—and not be crav- 
ing ! 
Give me — and fill it to the Brim, 
I'll toaſt in Bumpers ev'ry lovely Limb. 
I challenge all the Heroes of the Skies 
To ſhew a Goddeſs with a CRaven's Eyes ! 
Bacchus, I dare your Godſhip to the Tun, 
I've drank the Moon down, and I'Il drink the 
Sun, , > 


I —— — 


Miſs WEST. 
Ah bleſt with Beauty and each Charm to pleaſeg 
With native Candor, unaffected Eaſe, 
Thy heaving Boſom, WesT, might raife Deſire, 
And e'en the Hermit's frozen Boſom fire. 
Why then averſe to Love? Ah leave Diſdain ! { 


po RR Re x 


Diſcard thy fickle undeſerving Swain, 
And pledge thy Lover in the briſk Champaigne, 


Thy Wit, O'Hara, may command the Bard, | 

Which while he toaſts, he'll glow with warm Re- | 
n 

To Venus' Charms you make no pert Pretence; 

Tho' Pfhorzus quaffs a Bumper to your Senſe. 


Lady 
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Lady A——, 
When young and undebauch'd, your Face might 
pleale; _ 
Now plough'd by Time, by Riot, by Diſeaſe, 
To toaſt ſuch waggiſh Charms ſhould we incline, 
We'd = the Heart-burn—tho' we lov'd th 
ine. | 


Lady Almeria CARPENTER. 
The faireſt Form on Britain's fertile Plains, 
Bleſt with a Character ſupremely biight; 
Toaſt the dear Girl while Day triumphant reigns, 
And cloſe the Bumper with the cloſing Night, 


To the Memory of. Mr. Alderman BECkTORD. 
- His'Fall made England's Conſtitution reel ; 
We loſt the Pillar of the Public-Weal. 


+ Os the Death ef Commodore For REST. 

Is F * dead — Death, thou has fell'd an 
i . 

By a moſt cruel and untimely Stroke: 

But ere thou kill'ſt another brave as he, 

Old Time ſhall make a heavy Blow at thee, 


— 


On a Lavpy. 


| I. 

The Friend of Genius and of Truth, 

Here reſts—beyond the Reach of Pain : 
Here Beauty lies, and blooming Youth— 

Reflect ye giddy, my e vain |. 

Why need the ſculptur'd Stone declare 

That Love and Friendſhip held her dear, 
Since none who knew her could forbear 


- The filent but expreſſive Tear. 
815 The 
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The BLack LEOCO'D Crick. A Tale. 
It happen'd once, ſome Years ago, 
It is no Matter when or where; 
The Story's good, the Cheat will ſhow, 
And of a ſweet young married Pair. 
My Lord came home prodigious drunk; 
And bid his Man go fetch a Punk. 
The Man obey'd, and {trait brought Home 
A Negro- Wench unto his Lord; 
Who ſoon began to ſwear and foam, 
He ſought the Poker and his Sword; 
And being in top-gallant Airs, 
Kick'd the poor black Girl down the Stairs, 
8 John his Wages, turn'd him out, 
Vent up to Bed prodigious roch ſes, 
Made 'mongſt the Maids a violent Rout, 
But could not get withal a Doxy. 
John being, alas! undone, takes to his Feet, 
And fiads his Miſtreſs at the Country- Seat. 
When he arriv'd, he told his Caſe ; 
„My Lord came Home both drunk and ſick, 
And ſaid that I ſhould loſe my Place, 
Unleſs I got him a nice Chick; 
I did my beſt, but O! good lack, 
Inſtead of white, the Legs were black! 
At which he flew, your Servant beat, 
And drove me out into the Street.“ 
e Bleſs me! (ſays ſhe) if this is all, 
Indeed your Fault is "my ſmall.” 
My Lord comes down the following Day, | | 
My Lady pleads poor John's Offence, 
And in ſo [weet, ſo kind a Way, a I 
It ſtole upon my Lord's good Senſe, 2 ; 
He was ſurpris'd ſhe was ſo mild, 
And aſk'd what John had ſaid, and ſmil'd 15 
7 
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My Lady told the Story o'er 
With ſo much Eaſe, and ſo much Grace; 
My Lord kiſs'd her, lik'd John the more, 
And to. this Hour he keeps his Place. 
The ſmart Reproof ſo pleas'd my Lord, 
John he rewarded, and his Wife ador'd, 


Nor from that Night was fond of picking 
A Bit of any other Chicken. | 


The Contented CUCKOLD. 


Poor George, when he heard that his Wife was 
in Labour, 

Invited each uſeful, reſpectable Neighbour ; 

Her Groans were ſo loud that they melted his 
Heart, . 

And he rail'd at himſelf as the Cauſe of her 
EC: | 

« Wipe your Eyes, George, ſaid ſhe, and from 
weeping refrain, 

« I cannot blame you as the Cauſe of my Pain.“ 


Life worth enjoying. 
Mankind may rove, unvex'd by Strife, 
Thro' every Road of human Life. 
Fair Wiſdom regulates the Bar, 
And Peace concludes the wordy War; 
At Home auſpicious Martals * 
Serene Tranquility of Mind; 
All-beauteous Nature decks the Plain, 
And Merchants plough for Gold the Main; 
Reſpect ariſes from our Store, 
Security from being poor: 
ie Tops the Bands of Hymen give ; 
Th' unmarried with more Freedom live: 


If 
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If Parents, our bleſt Lot we own; wth 1 
Childleſs, we have no Cauſe to moan: j 


Firm Vigour crowns our youthful Stage, 
And venerable Hairs old Age. 


Since all is good, then who would cry, 
« I'd never live, or quickly die?“ 


An ELEGY on a Lady's Lae-Dos. 
Ye Virgin Nine, Pierian Sitters hear ! 


The gentle Fidell dead demands our Laysz + 
Fidel! the faireft of the Canine Fair, 
Fidell the Subject of the Poet's Praiſe. 
O ſay, my Muſe! how oft with eager Joy, 
Beau-like, he danc'd before Corinna's Glaſs ; 
Tell how each Fop with Envy ſeem'd to die 
At a ſuperior Puppy's ſmarter Face! 
What Actions, antic as the Mimic's oft, 


He play'd ; and playing pleas'd each careleſs 


Fair ; 
Pleas'd as ſom? favourite Beau had full as 


ſoft, 
Alike in Aion, and alike in Air. 


O tell, what ſpotted Beauty deck'd his Skin! 
Alike again—A Vacuum was the Head, 
Uncumber'd with ſcholaſtic Rules within— 
There two alike ; yet is ſweet Fidell dead! 
What then remains ? ——The Muſe no more 
can tell: 


But bids the gentleſt of his kind adieu, 
Who acted here, his part in Nature well ;— 


Who, Macaronies ! ſay fo much for you? 


r 


Upon our Engliſh N ABons. 
So many Murders, and no juſtice done? 
Come comic Foote with all thy pow'r of Fun; 


1 Thy 
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Thy keeneſt Satire on the Murd'rers draw, 

And let thy Wit ſupply the Place of Law; 
Make em at leaſt their Country's ſcorn and Scoff, 
And in their Turns let them be taken . 


A modern D1cTIoNARY, 
Angel—any Devil of a Woman. 
Beauty—Patches, Paint, and Pomatum, 
Court—a large Mob at St. James's. | 
Divine Service—the Meeting of a Number of 

People to laugh and talk. 
Eſtate—the Prey of Gameſters and Sharpers. 
* Gentleman much reſpected in High 
ife. 
Fun—Adultery, Rape, Murder, 
Government—the Miniſter and his Tools. 
Honour—paying a gaming Debt. 
Ingenious—Poor. 
King—a Cypher. 
Love—a Pretence to Debauch and Ruin. 
Marriage—a Licence for Lewdneſs. 
Nobody—every Body but about a Hundred Folks 
Opera—Muſfic without Meaning. 
Piety—the Trade of Prieftcraft. 
Quarrel—a faſhionable Pretence to Murder. 
Riches—a Subftitute for all the Virtues, 
yy Neceflity—a Pretence for robbing the Pub- 
ic. 
Salaries - the infamous 1 of Office. 


Sedition—mentioning the Faults of his Majeſty's 
Servants. 


Trade —Smuggling. 
Ugly Creature—a virtuous, well-bred Woman. 


Virtu:—a Compliance with the Humour of the 
Times, 
Vice 
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Vice—an Oppoſition to the Meaſures of the 
Times. 7 

Wine—a Compound of Poiſonous Ingredients, 


Young Lady—any ſingle Woman under Seventy 
Years of Age. 


TS CO. 


A SONG, 
2 Women take Delight in Drefs ; 


And ſome in Cards take Pleaſure; 
Whilit others place their Happineſs 
In heaping hoards of Treature ; 
In private ſome delight to Kiſs, 
Their hidden Charms unfolding ; 
But, all miſtake the Sovereign Bliſs ; 
There's no ſuch joy as Scolding. 


The Inſtant that I ope my Eyes, 
Adieu all Day to Silence; 
Before my Neighbours they can rife, 
T hey hear my Tongue a Mile hence : 
When at the Board | take my Seat, 
*T is one continued Kiot; | 
I eat, and (cold, and ſcold, and eat, 
My Clack is ne'er at quiet. 
Too fat, too lean, too hot, too cold, 
[ ever am complaining, 
Too raw, too roaſt, too young, too old, 
Each Gueſt at Table paining: " A 
Let it be Fowl, or Fleſh, or Fiſh, 
Though of my own providing, 
I ſtill find Fault with every Diſh, 
Still every Servant chiding. 
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But, when to Bed I go at Night, 

I ſurely fall a Weeping! » 
For then I loſe my great Delight, 

How can I ſcold when Sleeping? 
But this my Pain doth mitigate, 

And ſoon diſperſes Sorrow, 
Although to- Night it be too late, 

PII pay it off To-morrow. 
Inſcription on an Hoſpital erected by the Endowment 

of a Miſer. 
A Saint this goodly Hoſpital to found, 
Bequeath'd — when dying — Twenty Thouſand 
Pound, 

And yet *tis ſaid this Saint was much inclin'd, 
On Earth the Faces of the Poor to grind; 
No doubt—that Objects might be ready ſtill 
Whene'er he died—his Hoſpital to fill. 


—ĩů — — 


The FLY and the CANDLE. 
Retire, thou vaio, thou giddy Thing, 
- Retire: And yet be wiſe— 
The Flame bas caught his ſilken Wing; 
He flutters, falls, and dies. 
I, alſo, like this hapleſs Fly, 
Grown giddy as I gaze, 
Ev'n now, alas ! approach too nigh, 
And periſh in the Blaze, 


On re ding that Lord M was to be married to 

one of the lovely Lady 8 ; 

An Equeſirian Poem of dee Advice. 
Say, Jockey Lord, advent'rous Macaroni, 

So imart, ſo old, ſo dapper, ſtiff and ſtarch ! 


4 Why quit the Amble of thy pacing Poney ! 


Why on a Filly riſk the Fame of March! 
Conſult 
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Conſult th' Equeſtrian Prieſt, wiſe Chiron Bever: 
Or Dr. Heber's learned Sybil Leaves, 
And they, great Adepts of the Scavoir vivre, 


Will tell the wond'rous Things which Love 
receives. | 


Why in the Spavin of your Days, ſweet Sir, 
Attempt to draw on Cupid's little Boot; 
Let Jockey Groſvenor's fate, alaſs! deter; 
Ah! think Newmarket Buck, what Things 
may ſprout ! 


Few Tits, perhaps, were ever higher bred ; 


What Shoulders, Limbs! ——you know, my 


Lord, —ſhe ſtanch is; 
She's freſh from Paſture, never back'd or fed ; 
For you, ſhe ſhould be thrown upon her 
aunches |! 


Ah think, Squire Groom, in ſpite of Pembroke 
bits, 
More able Riders oft' have loſt their Seat: 
Young ſhould the Jockeys be who mount ſuch 
Tits, | 
Or they'll be run away with ev'ry Heat. 


Stick to the Jockey Club, attend your Bard, 
Nor ever think of dancing Love's Cotillon ! 
You know that Ligonier rode quite as hard, 


Yet he was diſtanc'd too by Bob Poſtillion. 


— — —— 


EPA . 
On the DrArn of a FAR PENITENT. 
Here lie I, once a witty Fair, 
Ill living, and ill lov'd; 
Whoſe heedleſs Beauty was my Snare, 
Whoſe Wit my Folly prov'd, 


1 
Reader, ſhould any curious ſtay 
To aſk my luckleſs Name; 


Tell him, the Grave that hides my Clay, 
That alſo hides my Shame ;— 


Tell him, I mourn for Guilt of Sin, 
More than for Pleaſure ſpent; 

Tell him, what'er my Morn has been, 
My Non was Penitent. 


EPIT APH upon a PHYSICIAN. 
Here lies one by whom many others bave lain 
. here. 4 


Li 


.T.FQUR AGES. 
m— | At ille 
Labitur et labetur in omne volubilis ævum. 
W hat Degradation rolling ages feel ! 
Dwinding from Gold, to Silver, Braſs, and 
Steel. 
Great Naſſau's Age we juſtly Golden call, 
And Anna's may be Silver, but not all; 
Braſs in the next two Reigns I ſpy unwilling ; 
The third is Birmingham, as any Shilling. 
Thus when ſome Monarch, from the burning 
Zone, DK 
Pays monſtrous Homage to the Britiſh Throne, 
We ſee his Gifts in apt Proceſſion paſs, 
A Lion, Tyger, Elephant, and Als. 
. Yo Wn Ris My 
On a Gentleman whoſe Name is Calf, paying his Ad- 
dreſſes to a beautiful young Lady at Hampton, 
Though great Jove, (unlefs Poets relate what's 


untrue) 


In che Form of a Bull did Europa ſubd ue; : 
| Sure 


| And, b 


1 


Sure you never can fancy your Fate has decreed, 


That a Calf like yourſelf can with Sally ſucceed. 


To the Mac ARONIESs of the Age. 
I, | 
View well but the Frontiſpiece fix'd to this Book, 
And ſee how you're hatch'd, but not born: 
Mark the Club to the Wig, and the Stick with 
the Crook, 
And ſurvey the whole Object of Scorn. 
WF 7 
Let a Picture ſo true, and at once ſo abſurd, 
Your juſt Indignation provoke ; 
ſuſhiog that Folly ſhould hatch ſuch a 
Bird 
Of good Senſe be no longer the Joke. 
ers | 
But drefling, and thinking, and acting like 
Men | | | 
| Recover the Station you've loſt ; 


So you'll own that the Jokes which have ſell - 


from my Pen, 
Will Ten Thouſand Times pay what they 
coſt, | 


— 


EPIGRAM on Lady, who vowed never to marry, 
Chloe abhor'd the Name of Wife, 

Was very grave and ſtay'd, 
Reſolv'd to lead a happy Lite, 

And live and die a Maid: 
Vet ſoon as Florio bravely try'd 

With well feign'd Arts to win her, 
The Virgin yielded, bluſh'd, and cry'd, 

„I'll not be ſuch a Sinner.“ 
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An Epitaph on a Cobler. 
Let drop one Tear, my gentle Friend, 
And pity this poor Cobler's End. 
This honeſt Fellow work'd ſo faſt, 
He wore his Awl out and his Laſt, 
On future Bliſs he can't depend, 
His Sole was grown too bad to mend. 


F 
Alas no more I could ſurvive, 
For I am dead and not alive: 
And thou in Time no longer ſhalt ſurvive, 
But be as dead as any Man alive. 


ODE on Sorirupzx. 
Written by Mr. Pope, when but Twelve Years old. 
Happy the Man whoſe Wiſh and Care, 
A few paternal Acres bound ; | 
Content to breath his native Air, 
| = In his own Ground. 
 _ Whoſe Herds with Mill, whoſe Fields with Bread, 
W hoſe Flicks ſupply him with Attire, 
Whoſe Trees in Summer yield him Shade, 
In Winter Fire; 
Thus let me live, unſeen, unknown, 
Thus unlamented let me die, 


Steal from the World, and not a Stone 
Tell where I lie; 


On a Barren Garden. 
Weeds from the Ground, inſtead of Flowers 
— 
And Snails adorn the Walls where once was Fruit. 
Happy for us had Eve in this Garden been; 


Then ſhe had found no Fruit, and we had known 
no Sin. 


Generous 
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Generous OEconomy. 


Frank, who will any Friend ſupply, 

Lent me ten Guineas——Come, ſaid I, 
Give me a Pen, it is but fair, 

You take my Note :—Quoth he, hold there, 
Jack ! to the Caſh I've bid adieu; 

No need to waſte my Paper too, 


A Receipt 1 an EPIGR AM. 


A pleaſing Subject firſt with Care provide 
Your Matter muſt with Nature be ſupply'd; 
Nervous your Diction, be your Meafure long, 


Nor fear your Verſe too ſtiff, if Senſe be ſtrong z 


In proper Places proper Numbers uſe, 
And now the quicker, now the ſlower chuſe ; 
Too ſoon the Dach! the Performance Ends, 
But the ſlow Spondee coming Thoughts ſuſpends; 


Lo that your good or ill Succeſs you'll owe 

Not Wit alone muſt ſhine, but Humour flow, 
Obſerving theſe your Epigram's compleated. 
Nor fear will tire, tho' feventy Times repeated. 


Your laſt Attention on the Sting beſtow, 


Anſwer to a Lady who ad what an E pigram Was. 

What's an Epigram like? *tis like you, Mrs. 
Frail, 

'Tis a pretty ſhort Thing, with a Sting in the 


Tail. 
EFI TAP H n a Miſer. 


Reader beware immoderate love of Pelf ; 


Here lies the worſt of Thieves he robb'd him- 


{ If, 
, On 


| 
i 
| 
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On a Lady who wore Falſe Hair. 
The golden Hair that D——y wears, 
Is hers, who would have thought it ? 
She ſwears *tis her's—and true ſhe ſwears ; 
For I know where ſhe bought it. 


On the WORLD. 
The World's a City form'd by many a Street. 


And Death's the Market-place where all Men 
meet: | 


If Life was Merchandiſe that Men could buy, 
The Rich would always live, the Poor would die. 


— —— 


On Sir John Vanbrugh, the Architect. 
Lie light upon him Earth ! tho' he 
Laid many a heavy Load on thee. 


The CRE DIT OR. 
My Money, Sir, I want do fix a Day, 
For Payment promis'd—tho? you never pay— 
Let it be Doom's-Day—take a longer Scope— 
Pay when you're honeſt, or at leaſt give Hope. 


On the Parſon of Pariſh in 
Come let us rejoice, m try Boys, at his Fall; 
For, egad, had he liv'd, he'd bury'd us all. 


On Miſs Gunn. 
Cupid one Day, to ſhew his cunning, 


Laid by his Bow and took to Gunning. 


0 On the late Lord Mayor. 
All Arts to ſave his Country Beckford try'd, 
And when he found them all in vain—he dy'd. 
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Beckford (cried Death) your Debt to Nature's ] 

due | | 
Beckford petition'd — but it would not do— 1 
And even ventur'd to remonſtrate too. 
Beckford (the King of Terrors cries) you die 
You have your Anſwer, Sir make no reply. 


On a Gentleman wha expended his Fortune in Horſe- 


Racing. 
John run fo long, and run ſo faſt, 
No Wonder he run out at laſt; 
He ran in Debt, and then to pay 
He diſtanc'd all—and run away. 


The WAGER. 
Tom Trotter laſt Chriſtmas moſt bitterly ſwore, 
That he would be married by May or before; 
However a Wager we laid on't, in fine, 
Of two Turkey Cocks and a Bottle of Wine. 
A Fortnight ago I chanc'd to ſee Tom, 
I aſk'd him if marry'd, he ſigh'd with a hum: 
What Tom is it ſo ? I find then I've loſt, 


Aye! faintly ſays he, and i've won to my Coſt; 
A terrible Shrew of a Wife l've to handle, 


It was but laſt Night in my Face went the Can- 


dle 
She's ſcolding for ever, no Tongue can expreſs, 


She makes the Room eccho, like Football, no 


Peace ; 


Now and then, nay 'tis often, my Head ſhe will 
comb 


In a terrible Manner :—thus ſuffers Poor Tom, 
She all Company keeps, goes out when ſhe will, 
Unconſtant and giddy as Colliner's Mill, 


She'll 
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She'll be out of the Way, come and fee me To- 
| morrow: _ 
I wiſh I had loſt; but I've won to my Sorrow, 


| RPG RC AM; 
A. How does Great Britain, Miſtreſs of the 
Deep? 
B. Softly | don't make a Noiſe— 's fa/? aſlcep / 
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CONCLUSION. 


Ye Macaronies now adieu; 
Farewell ye gentle Ladies too! 


Ian Woman's Cauſe, a Champion bold, 
Picture have I dar'd to hold. © 
Of a ſtrange Being, damn'd to Fame, 


Of Man who only.beargithe Name: 
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Whoſe Gait, whole Viſage, and whoſe Dreſs, 


Proclaim his perfect nothingneſs. 


*Tis yours, ye Fair, to point the Satire, 
And © hold the Mirror up to Nature :” 


But, if the Coxcombs won't be taught 


That Manhood is a Thing unbiught ; 

Phat monſtrous Tails, and patch-work Cloaths, 
Will make e'en Apes and Monkies Beaus ; 
Then, for the ſake of future Times, 

Tis yours to puniſh modern Crimes; 

Their Suits reject, their idle Plaints deſpiſe, 


And blaſt them with the Lightning of your Eyes, 
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